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GALERIO AND NERISSA- 



INTRODUCTORY NARRATTVE. 



WiERISSA was tlie daughter of sl refpeBiMt 
phyfician^ and Galerio was regularly educated 
in the medical profeiBon. A fevere iUnefs^ thart 
lafied feveral months^ and rendered him in- 
capable of attending to his bufii^efs^ induced 
Dr. — — to apply to Galerio to vifit his patients 
and fupeiintend his affairs^ This firfl introduc- 
ed him to a refidence in the family^ and an ac- 
-quaintance with T^erifla. An attachment took 
place that foon became mutual^ and was heigh- 
tened by an alarming illncfs with which Galerio 
was feized^ in confequeilce of vifiting a family 
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afiefled with a malignant fever; during which, 
he experienced from Neriffa the moft tender fo* 
licitude, and the mod humane and unremitting 
attention. Upon his recovery he renewed his 
vifits, and after a fliort interval made an offer 

of his hand and heart. Dn liftened to him 

with polite attention, and expreffed himfelf in 
the moft flattering terms; but, at the fame time, 
defended, till a future opportunit}^ giving his 
final determination. In the mean time the moft 
frequent and unreferved intercourfe took place 
between them^ and our lovers confidering them- 
felves as already united, participated in all thofe 
agreeable amufements and innocent enjoyments 
foufual on fuch an occafton. Suddenly, how- 
ever, without any vifible pretext, or any caufe 
afligned, a material alteration was obfervable 

in Dr. 's conduft. He grew thoughtful 

and referved, and fometimes exhibited fymp- 
toms of, a petulant difpofition. At length, at 
the expiration of a few weeks, Neriffa was fent 

to L-^ , a little village, about fix miles 

from London, under the pretence of a vifit to a 
friend, but in reality as a prelude to a fepa-- 
ration. 



At this time the following correfpondence 
began, and continued until Nerifia's return 
to London, when Galerio was requefled to 
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forbear all further vifits, and forbidden acceft 
to the family. This gave occafion to the vari- 
ous poetical effufions that follow, and which 
fufficiently indicate the temper and difpofition 
of the writer, and the deep and forcible im- 
prefTion made on his mind' Some efforts of a 
lighter delcription are occafionally interfperfed 
in this colleftion, that appear to have been 
written at a more fortunate period, and may 
perhaps, ilot only ferve to difpla)^ the verfati- 
lity of the author, but add a fort of relief to 

the whole* 

% 

m 

\ 

Refpefling the tranflation, and fubfequent 
correfpondence^ it may be fufficient to obferve^ 
that they are not •^ the idle fiftion of the mo- 
ment, but a faithful relation of well authen- 
.ticated fa6ls. The author is well aware that 
his work might have been more interefting 
to a numerous clafs of readers, if he had mul- 
tiplied incidents, and invented rare and un- 
common events. But he did not think it 
confifteut with his duty to pervert or mif- 
reprefent truth, for the mere purpofe of in- 
tereft or amufement ; and if, from the deli ) . 
neation pf fentiment and the difplay of real \\ 
feeling, he can neither improve the taile, 
nor. inform the underfranding of his readers; 
at leaft, he will not attempt, by grofs impro- 
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babitities^ or licentious defcriptions^ to diflurl^ 
their imaginations^ or corrupt their hearts ! 

The author takes this opportunity^ alfo, of 
cxpreffing his grateful acknowledgements to 
the numerous friends and fubfcribers^ who have 
honoured him with their patronage and fupport. 
A kindnefs the more flattering^ as it has been 
fiiewn by perfons whofe opinions, for the moft 
part, are 'at variance with his own : while, on 
the contrary, from thofe, in whom, profeffing 
fimilar principles, he might have expefled to 
find congeniality of fentiment and co-operation 
of fjupport, he has experienced little elfe^ fave 
unmerited caluniny or unfeeling negle£l. 
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LETTER I, 



GALERK) TO NERISSA. 



* Saturday Morning, 
MV DBAREST LOYBi one oXIocIl. 

jVjLoRE than a fortnight has now elapfediince 
I was again cruelly deprived of your loved 
prefence, and left to ftruggle with the world, 
alone, unfriended^ and without one cheering 
ray of confolation. Have you not often blam-* 
cd me for my filence, and as oft reproved my 
unkind delay ? Have you hot counted over the 
hours which lingering paft, and brought not 
with them fome little memorial, or fome faith- 
ful tribute of my fond affe£lion ? Has not youf 
gentle bofom heaved with many an ainxious 
figh, and has not a gliilening tear moiftened 
your blulhing cheek, as you haye retraced the 

B 



the various incidents which occured on the 
day when laft we parted? Alas! facred, for 
ever, will be, to me, the remembrance of that 
melancholy fcene. Methinks qnce more I fee 
the hill, where late, with wide extended arms, 
we met, and interchanged our vows. 

The green feat, circled round with trees. 
That wav'd refpondent to the whidling breeze. 
On which we fat, and breath'd our plaintive (ighs. 
Unmindful of the roaring winds and frowning fkies. 

The blieak and barren heath, over which we 
trod, ftrewed here and there with autumn's faded 
leaves, that fell like man's proud hopes, to min- 
gle with the dufl ! and lafl the devious p^th, 
where hand in hand, like Eden's happy pair, 
thoughtlefs we llrayed, and, lovers like, mif- 
took our way ! Surely, or my mind mifgives 
me, it was an ominous day, and emblematic of 
our future fate. For me, I fcarcely knew, after 
you had quitted me, which way I bent my lin- 
gering courfe, l!)eprived of my foul, it feemed 
as though mere inflin£l moved my body, and I 
wandered juft as chance or information direfled. 
Sometimes, I quefiioned the palling firanger 
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but more frequently travelled on, unheeding 
and unheeded. Fatigued and wet with rain, at 
length I reached my home, wliere throwing my- 
felf into a chair, I delivered myfelf over to all 
the melancholy refleflions which our repara- 
tion was calculated to infpire. At this moment 
my kind and guardian genius, prefented himfelf, 
bearing in his hand, a fhining mirror, in which 
I diftinfilly beheld my dear Neriffa, flowly return- 
ing towards her home. And oft you fighed, and. 
once you . fecretly exclaimed, '^Ah ! will he not 
forget me ?" Say, was there not, at that peculiar 
moment, a gentle breeze that fanned your cheek, 
yet made it glow, you knew not why ? I will 
explain the myftery. Anxious to chafe away 
your fears, I feized the Ihining tranfcript of 
your borrowed form, and on it breathed an ar- 
dent kifs. The genius fmiled. Here zephyr, take 
this facred pledge of love, bear it to the gentle^ 
nymph, and whifper foftly in her ear, "' Galerio 
is faithful/* Gladly the aerial fpirit obeyed. Like 
honeyed dew, he placed it in a corner of his wing^ 
then flew to feek you out, and fluttering round 
you preft it tenderly to your lips, and hafl:ily 
withdrew. Confcious of fomething, though you 
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knc^vr not wttat you bluflied^ an<| ftriving id re- 
prefi; a flarting tear^ you Gghed and faid^ f* I do 
beKeve be loves me/' Returning home you 
fought to compofe your troubled ^ind with 
reading ; but in vain^ and after throwing afide 
the book^ indulging yourfelf in profound me- 
ntation on the various occurrences of the day, 
and calmly enduring the raillery of your female 
friends concerning your folitary and unufual 
perambulation, and your penfive demeanor; to- 
gether with the flirewd fuggeftion of one of them 
'' that you had certainly left your heart behind/* 
You pleaded indifpofitioii, and retired to your 
Own apartment The modeft genius here took 
the mirror from my unwilling hand, adding with 
an arch yet engaging fmile ^' that at prefent, it 
was not permitted me to fee any more/' I then 
rubbed my aching eyes and looking up found 
that he had vanilhed ! . 



Was it not a Angular circumftance, and much 
like what we read of in romance, with this diflfer- 
ence, that what was fhewn was not only proba- 
ble, but more than probably true ? Alas, my love! 
he has fince paid me another vifit, and Ihewn 



Bie enough to excite my ferious apprcKetiiioii. 
, The laft time I peeped into hk glafs methought 
jou were re^^refented as a prifoner in confine- 
ment fubje6led to the will and caprice^ of a 
cruel and malicious duenna^ narrowly watched! 
by you3! companions^ your friendihip treacher-' 

oufly betrayed, and your confidence abufed. 
Stri£Uy guarded, and sdl communication for-* 

bidden; it feemed almoft a miracle to gain 

accefs to your perfon, or admittance to your 

prefence. Surely this cannot be a jufl and 

faithful defcription ; or has fome fiend, under 

the borrowed femblance of my guardian fylph, 

held a fallacious mirror to my fight! 

Mrs. Danyers, a few evenings ago, went with 
me to B ftreet, where we faw a Ca^le 

SpeQre and Trick upon Trick. How different 
the fcene, when you and your fair friends were 
there ! Then all was gay and ferene, and otir 
trifling fquabbles ferved but to enhance the 
real pleafure I enjoyed* Now all is fad and 
cotnfortlefs.v Like the ilricken deer I wander, 
and like that perfecuted animal, turn on my 
purfuers,. with tears in my eyes ! 



May I not come and fee you ? I dread to aft:, 
for fear, of a refiifal. But Leander nightly 
braved the foaming Hellefpont for his beloved 

m 

Hero, and Neriffa may juftly claim fome fa- 
crlfice as due to her from 



GALERIO. 



Oflober 15, 180U 



P. S. The tranflation I have begun, and hope 
to fend it, together with a piSure, fome verfes^ 
&c. Adieu my love, be as happy as you can^ 
the time may come when you may be as happy 
as you wifh. 



k% ^ 



X.ETT£ll n. 



GALERIO TO NEmSSA. 



Wednefday Night, 

My deakest Love. ten o'clock. 

Judge of Ae plcafure I take in writiqgtoyou 
by the promptitude of my labours, and of my 
fafety, after a perilous journey, by the place 
whence thii^ receives it's date. The former 'is 

* 

now almofi my fole remaining comfort, and the 
latter was accomplifhed only by running nearly 
half the way, during which time I was completely 
drenched ; and when I reached homey which wa* 
within an hour and a half from my firft fet- 
ting out, was obliged to change my clothes. 
But tho' the rain defcended in torrents, and the 
winds blew, as tho' let loofe fi om the four cor- 
ners of heaven^ I was not dijmj yed. I felt my 



mind at cafe : for I bofe about me a patent tafif^ 
man^ which ferved to cheer and animate my 
drooping fpirits ; it was Neriffa's love ! Dear 
girl ! how eagerly does my fond fancy painr 
once more the charming fcene^ when gently re- 
dining on my neck you bluflied and owned you 
loved f Blefled for ever be that day, and facred 
to innocence and virtuous love. And yet I am 
not contented. I cannot bear this cruel fepara- 
tion, like fome fond child that feels an anxious 
longing after home; or as fome venturous ma- 
riner who fails in queft of gain to dtfbint 
climeSj yet often fighs and thinks of her be I^ft 
behind; I ficken at the diftance between us^ and 
pine to come again; to gaze upon ypur lovely 
coimtenance; to hear you ^^foftly fpeak; " and 
fee you '^ fweetly fmile;" to fold you to my 
throbbing bread and breathe my ardent vows of 
love ! When^ oh ! when, fhall we meet again ? A 
thoufand apprehenfioiis fill my troubled mind^ 
and make me truly wrett^ed. 



I went yefterday to Chelfea, sind dined at 
Mr. F ^^s. His daughter Jane plays wonder- 
fully on the piano-forte^ and will always excite 
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admiration: but I mud confefs that did Ihe 
play worfe I (hould like her better. The ra- 
pidity of execution leaves little room for either, 
expreffion, fenfibility, or tafte. In thefe per- 
formers there may be much of fcience, but 
there is little feeling. They*confiantly appeal 
to the head^ but they never affeA the heart. 
After drinking tea with jhem I fet out on my 
journey^ and it being a night of performance, 
wandered to B— ftreet, not knowing wh4t 
was the play> and procured admiflion without a 
ticket. It was to have been the " Cure for the * 
Heart Ache/' and the new farce of Mrs. H— -r, 
"Trick upon Trick;" but from fome impedi- 
ment was obliged to be changed for " Lovers' 
Vowis," and the *^ Virgin Umnafked." It was 
nearly eight o/clock before the curtain drew, 
and when the piece began it was quickly difco- 
vered that Frederick knew fcarcely a line of hisi 
part. He apologtfed to the audience ; obfer* 
ving that he had taken the chara6kr at a very 
fliort notice. * After feveral fruitlefs attempts to 
go on^ I called out to him, to read the part, he 
took the book from the prompter's hands, but 
unfortunately could npt read ! The Qurtaindropt, 
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and poor Agatha was obliged to produce another 
fon ! I ftaid only till the end of the fecond aa, 
when fick and fad at heart, I came away. Before 
^ the commencement of the play a lady addreffed 
herfelf to me, by afking fome trifling queftion, 

I 

at the fame time calling roe by my name. Twq 
young ladies afterwards came in and fat near us, 
one of whom was her daughter, and the other 

a Mifs K . They alfo occafionally fpoke to 

me as if knowing me, and may I confefs the 
truth ? I could almott have loved the latter from 
her ftriking refemblance to you ! They behaved 
with great vivacity, and a jeu d'efprit.of mine, 
- which for your amufement I will relate to you, 
feemed to pleafe them not a little. Mife K. ob- 
ferved that Ihe wifhed the gentleman, who came 
with her to carry her as it was rather dirty. He 
replied that ''he did not chufe to carry a 6ag^ 
gage/' '' Sir,'' faid I, " you might have found a 
more polite and fatisfaftoiy excufe; yoii might 
have told the lady, that let her go wherever (he 
pleafed, fhe could never yfznifupport r To day, 
I dined at S — r— ftreet. I wifh I were fo fettled 
^s never to be trader the neceffity of vifiting 
them again ! Returning to town I fought fpi" 



11 

t 

Ihelter and for confolation in the retirement of 
my own heart. There I found you enthroned, 
with all the majefty of power fupreme, and 
Bowing to your abfolute dominion, took my 
pen to offer you the willing homage of a 
faithful fubjea, and pay obedience to my 
gracious queen. 

Remembering the pleafing talk which you im- 
pofed upon me, I obey your "high commands/' 
and enclofed herewith fend you a tranflation of 

BERINI AND MELISSA, 

OR 

AN ABRIDGED HISTORY OF AN ENGLISH NOBLEMAN 

AND LADY. 

The revolutions which took place in England, 
at the conclufion of James the fecond's reign, 
w^re followed by fome peculiar events, a rela- 
tion of which might, perhaps, intereft thepublic 
almoft as much as the misfortunes of this ill-fated 
prince: but as its curiofity is more powerfully 
excited by the diflinguifhed rank of individuals, 
than by their particular opinions, its attention 



y 
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is tttra£led only by great and illuftrioufl names, 
and it feldom turns afide . to the contemplation 
of iefs important concerns^ Of this kind are the 
adventures of My Lord Berini; whofe life wsa 
crofled by a thouiand accidents^ and at length 
terminated by a death highly glorious, in as 
much as it was in the fervice of his prince; but 
whofe perfon was obfcure, as he bore no part 
in the fcenes which were reprefented on the 
theatre of Great Britain. 'Tis true that he 
was of an illufirious^ family and title; that his 
merit was confiderable; that he was handfome, 
rich^ gallant, courageous^ honefl, and polite; 



but thefe qualifications may be faid to have 
been, as it were, extinguifiied in the fatal over- 
throw of the Eiiglifli throne. 



- At: the time when he made his firil public 
appearance, he might have been about twenty- 
fix years of age. His family honfouts, and the 
reputation of his father procured him diftinc- 
tion at court, and the charms of his perfon in* 
fpired moft of the ladies with the hope of making 
a conquefi. , But fate had iiot yet decreed, and 
Jbis heart refifled all their eiforts. Befides^ he 
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had an intimate friend^ a young noblemanj 
ivhofe chara6ler and difpofition were averfe 
from the intrigues of love; and his company 
|»referved him for a long time in this fiate of 
indifference. At lengthy however, an accidental 
interview with a beautiful female, arrived at 
London, fixed his alTeflions. She was a young 
lady of the ancient Englifh nobility; inferior, 
indeed, in birth and fortune to my lord, but in 
return, her wit and beauty, were incomparable. 
Her mother, who had bufinefs at court, brought 
her there, that flie might imbibe that air and 
thofe manners which are to be acquired only 
by an acquaintance with the fafhionable world. 
It is univerfally agreed that the Englifh court 
is the mod brilliant and magnificent in Europe; 
and that, for beauty, the city of London is in- 
ferior only to that of Paris. This young lady 
was qonflantly with her mother, whofe com- 
pany fupplied the place of every other perfon. 
She made acquaintance, however, with a lady, 
who happened to be a friend of my lord's, and 
with whom the mother and daughter were one 
evening invited to fupper. Here it was that 
this young nobleman, for the firfl time, faw her. 
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Nothing could equal his furprife when he found 
himfelf more fenfibly moved, than ever he had 
been by the moll beautiful ladies of the court, 
the. number of whom it may be fuppofed was 
not inconiiderable. From this moment^ with 
an anxious folicitude, he fought an opportu- 
nity of feeing and converting with her; and at 

■ 

length hearing that flie often went to Madame 
de '■ he Q^^ttered himfelf with the hope of 
finding fome happy minute, when be might de- 
clare to her the fentiments of his heart. This 
induced him to pay frequeht vifits to this Ma- 
dame ■ • ' " ■ by whom he was much efteemed. 
His redoubled afliduities foon led this lady to 
fufpe6l his deiigns. She pretended, however, 
not to perceive them that he might be at full 
liberty to purfue his intentions. The reft of 
the world was not fo difcreet, and his C0ndu6l 
foon became the fubjeft of converfation at 
court. He bore their railleries with comjpofur^, 
and his heart, indifferent to the public opinion, 
was wholly ingroffed with its favourite objeft. 
fai the mean time, this young lady's firft puUic 
affembly took place. In London", as at Paris, this 
day i^ ufually devoted by lovers to afils of gal- 
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lantry which are Ihewn either by offbring nofc- 
gaysor copies of verfes to their favourite.ladies« 
On this occafion^ my lord wrote his firft letter*, 
and in order to avoid the hazard of an im* 
mediate explanation^ which might produce con- 
fequences fatal to his love^ he aflumed the ftile 
of a young lady, calling himfelf her friend, and 
pouring forth without heiitation his violent paf- 
fion in the ftrongeft terms, yet neverthele& 
fuitable to his fuppofed fex. The young lady, 
however, penetrated through the difguife, and 
difcovered a lover, concealed under the ma(k of 
a fuppofed female friend. Love is not unfre- 
quently mifiaken on thefe occafions, as he could 
not fo completely cloak himfelf in affe6led ex- 
preffions as not to betray his purpofe. She did 
notj^ therefore return any anfwer to my lord, 
who, being befides informed that his , letter 
had been received, was emboldened to fend a 
fecond, which cpntained a frank declaration 
of love, without, however, naming the perfon* 
Thefe proceedings occafioned niuch difquietude 
to the young lady, as her heart, already ftrongly 

* See tke Corfefpondcnce. 
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prepoffeffed towards my lord, anxioufly wiffied 
that he might prove to be this difcreet lover 
whofe name was thus concealed; To fatisfy 
her mind fhe eagerly fought an opportunity 
to procure a Specimen of his hand writing; 
md at length, happily found it at the lady's? 
boufe where fhe often went to pky at cards^. 
Her mother having written a note, defiring her 
prefence to fupper at the ting's table, fhe re- 
quefted my lord -to fubfcribe a few words, at 
the bottom of this billet, affuring her mo- 
Iher of her compliance, under the plaufible 
pretext of not interrupting the game, out of 
refpeft to the perfons who formed the party. 
The drfcovery, which, by this means (he made 
of the author of the declaration, which had 
been made to her a few days before, fo much 
affefted her that a fudden palenefs overfpread 
her face. Her eyes appeared inflamed; her 
countenance became confufed, and my lord 
perceiving by this change that the myftery 
of his love was unveiled ; neverthelefs, uncer- 
tain whether to hope or fear, pretended not 
to notice the ftrange effeft which this dif* 
covery had produced on the lady. 
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P. S. Accept my dear love, this for the 
prefent, and rely on a fpeedy continuation. I 
ihall be happy, to hear from you that this came 
fafe to hand ; fail not, therefore, to favour me 
,with an immediate reply. It is now Friday 
morning, and I have only to add, that yefter- 
day I dined and drank tea at Mr* M— — 's, in 
Grofvenor-ftreet, and experienced their ufual 
kindnefs and hofpitality. — Adieu, dear girl, and 
may Heaven blefs you ! 

X 

GALERld 



Nov. e, 1801, 



JLETTEE III. 



NERISSA TO GALERIO. 



Agreeably to your requ^ft I take my 
pen, n^t only to inform you that your let- 
ter came fafe to hand, but, likiewife, to affure 
you, that it was anxioufly wiflied and gladly 
received,' as it contained the joyful intelli- 
gence of your fafety, after, as you have ex- 
preffed, '^ a perilous journey!" It muft have 
been but too true : for never furely was 

« 

known a more dreadful hurricane both of 

> 

f' wind and rain!" Expofed to all the ftorm ! 

benighted ! as you rauft have been, — and a 

ftranger to the road! When I pifture the 

horrid fcene to my imagination, I fhudder 

to think of what yoji muft inevitably have 

fufFered ! With great agitation and alarm did 

I pafs the remainder of the evening after 
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your departure.— -What ftill more cncreafed 
my terror, as it proved the violence of the 
wind, was, that a large willow tree, which 
Hood in the garden, was blown down! Me- 
thoiight it feemed an evil omen, and to por- 
tend fome fatal accident. Thus was I bereft 
of my old friend, and the conflant companion 
of my folitary hours.-— When not prevented 
by the weather, often did I vifit the fpot on 
which this favourite flood, and fhaded by its^ 
leaves have fat, and with a book indulged 
myfelf in this charming elyfium. In this re- 
treat I could fancy aiyfelf in an enchanted 
ifland, fo remote does it appear from all the 
noife and buftle of the world f Not a houfe 
nor human creature to be feen — ^nought 
breaks on the profound filcnce which reigns 
— faye tKe warbling of the dear little birds, 
proceeding from an aviary that is iituated on 
one fide, the foft murmuring of the trees, and 
the gentle purling of an adjoining rivulet. 

I was happy to learn that you received 
fome amufement- from the ladies the oiher 
evening at B- ftreet, I admire the fin^u- 
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]arity of yaur ilrolliiig there, not as it 
would feem fo much from choice, but not 
knowing whither to direft your courfe. 

With a hope that in all your moments of 
mirth, you will never negleft that greateft of 
all human •bleffings "health." — I remain, 

NERISSA, 

» > 

P.S. I was very much pleafed and gratified 
with the tranflation, and (hall be greatly obli- 
ged by a continuance. 

Permettez moi de vous faire fouvenir de 
Tavis que vous m'avez donn^ en Francois, 
et de vous prier de ne point oublier les 
bons preceptes, que vous m'avez vous m<^me 
inculquds. Je trouve que vos precautions 
font* abfolument n^ceffaires pendant toute la 
vie ; car il me chagrine de dire mais il n'eft 
que trop vrai que la confiance eft frequem- 
ment abufee. Je parle par Texperience amere 
quej'en ai faite! Encore une fois.— Adieu. 



JLETTER IV. 



* \ 



GALERIO to NERISSA. 



' Saturday Morning 

My dear and lovely Giri, ! Eleven a'Clock. ' 

OWEET as the fight of a fafe and welcome 
haven to the long loft mariner, and refrefli. 
ing as the gentle fliowers that fall on Ara- 
bia's arid coaft, was the letter that came from 
my love ! But oh ! how fliort ! how unfatis- 
fa^ory, how abrupt ! What ! were the few 
lines ^you fent, all that could be fpared from 
the claims of friendfliip, the charms of fo- 
cial converfe, or the important avocations of 
the toilet? Could not the cold fuggeftions 
of prudence or the timid referve of female 
diffidence allow one tender expreflion, or oae 
frank avowal ofaffi^ftion? Alas, I need them 
much ! My reftlefs fpirit, impatient of this 
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dull delay, frets and repines even to very fick. 
nefiy and forms a thoufand wild and inco- 
Iierent plans, all equally impraftrcable and un- 
certain I And yet I thank you, moft fincere- 
ly thank you ; for your kind remembrance f 
How often did I trace each line^ each word^ 
each letter, till my fond fancy almoft made 
m? think I faw and heard you fpeak f In a 
tranfport of joy I kiflfed the facred impref- 
fioii that concealed your treafured fentiments^^ ' 
and then with rude impatience, haftily tore 
open the billet, that I might read its dear 
contents J Yes it was, indeed, a perilous 
night when laft I left your village ! Scarce 
was I equal to the conteft ; for you know I 
left my heart behind 5 

And fo ! your favourite willow was blown 
down in the ftorm ? Now by your " own 
dear f elf,'' I foftly fwear, I think the ''powers 
above'* are kind, when leaft we do fuppofe it. 
Old ^olus has taken my part J He faw that 
this weeping, downcaft, modeft tree, monopo- 
lifed much of your time and affeftion. Like 
a trufty friend, he, therefore, roufed himfelf , 



25 

in my behalf and '*^ whiftled*' this hated ri- 
val to the ground ! Yet if with oiphan 
fears, you feek fome friendly flielter from the 
pelting florm of life; I'll be the oak tliat 
ihall proteft my tender ivy; within my bo- 
fom Ihall you reft fecure, and in my wide 
extended arms find fafety and repofe! 



You wrong me when] you affociate my 
name with mirth ! Good heavens { have any 
paflages in either of my letters conveyed the 
idea of my being merry ? I thought the ex- 
prefiions "ftricken deer/' "fick and fad at 
heart," ^' tears in my eyes'* an^ ^^ melancholy 
wanderer," had been a fuflficient, index both 
of my countenance and my mind ! I be- 
lieve, I ftated that fome few remarks of mine 
had given ^'pleafure to others;" but my 
hafty jetirement is a proof that I experi- 
enced none in return ! I feldom fee the 
D. and ^^cet homme" behaves more rudely 
and infolently than ever. The " Shepherd" 
fometimes ventures to addrefs me, but with 
evident fear and conftraint. Mr. Danvers 
has hepn ill^ but is now recovered. I made 
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my enquiries by a perfonal vifit and W2» 
kindly received, Mifs Fanny Queen flopped 
me one day at Denmark, to enquire how 
^ Nerifla was? I felt flattered by the quef- 
tion and anfwered with what is now become 
rare with me, a fmile, that fhe was well 
when iaft I heard of her. The *'next door 
neighbours" I never fee. 

My life, is at prefent, tedious, uniform and 
dull, having no amufement fave my fludies; 
fo that I am literally> buried alive. Would 
you were here, to hail my joyful '' refurrec- 
tion" and yield me confolation ! Adieu \ dear 
girl, and* believe me fincerely your's, 

GALERIO. 

November 14, 180l« 



THE LOVES OF BERINI AND MELISSA, 

CONTINUED* 

He no Jong-er hefitated, therefore, to write 
to her, in his own name, without further 
difguife, and in fuch a manner as fully con* 
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vinoed het of his fincerity and affcftion: 
two qualifications^ which as every one knowi^^ 
go a great way towards the efiablilhment of 
a clofer intimacy. She felt a fenfible plea- 
fure in the flattering belief that (he was lov- 
ed by the very man in the world whom flie 
wifhed: neverthelefs, that flie might not in- 
cur the hazard of being deceived, which too 
often ' happens, when we anxioufly expeft 
any happinefs; Ihe received his declaration 
with apparent feverity, which, for a long 
time, made my lord, defpair of fuccefs. Over- 
come, however, at length by his perfeverance 
and . alarmed by a dangerous illnefs, which 
feized her lover ; file could not refufe him 
the fatisfaftion of reading the fecrets of her 
heart, in which he difcovered a tendemefe 
equal to his, warmeft wilhes I As his malady 
was chiefly owing to the fears and anxieties, 
tvhich he felt froitt the apparent coldnefs and 
negleft pf this amiable lady, who was dearer 
to him than life itfelf ; his health was quickly 
reftored, and the ftate of his heart was dif-^ 
eernible in the fudden alteration of his ap- 
peatance ! 
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From this moment our two lovers were 
foley engroffed by their mutual attachment. 
Each day their love encreafed. . Thei;* looks^ 
the fighs that oft efcapecl them^ proved their 
ardent, their reciprocal affe6lion. My lord 
requefted permiffion to vifit her and obtain- 
ed it by confent of the mother, who confi- 
dered it as a great advantage for her daughter 
^o receive the addreffes of a nobleman of 
his high birth; who, to diflinguifhed rank^ 
added an opulent fortune. The difference of 
their religious opinions, however, feemed to 
prefent an obftacle to his view. The young 
lady was a catholic, and my lord, of the 
Englifh communion. The parents of thc^ lat- 
ter, on this account, would never be brought 
• to' confent to their union, exclufive of the 
inequality of their condition. So that in 

the fequel Madam de the mother of 

his miftrefs, forbid my. lord's vifits to her 
houfe, for fear of public reports, and to 
prevent thofe injurious fufpicions, which a 
beautiful young woman has every reafon to 
apprehend. In fpite, however, of the mo- 
ther's vigilance and feverity, the lovers often 



met in private, and their pleafures were the 
fweeter, if the common adage be true, that 
*'thofe, which are ftolen, are the moft fjat- 
tering, both to the heart and to the under- 
Aanding/' Their afiignations were difcovered 
by her fifter, who had been married at Lon- 
don, and at whofe houfe, Madame — and 
her youngeft daughter had come to refide. 
The mother, in confequence of this infor- 
mation, redoubled her [precautions, and my 
lord as ftrenuoufly exerted himfelf to obtain 
the favour of this vigilant and fcrutinifing 
fifter. In which, at length, he happily fuc- 
ceeded. So that he eluded the penetration 
of |Madame — — - with fo much the more 
facility, as flie had placed an additional con- 
fidence in the virtue of the eldeili whofe 
charafler flie relied on, from her having giv- 
en her the firft intelligence of the fecret inti- 
macy that fubfifted between her fifter and my 
lord. This intimacy^ was at length betrayed 
to the world. A nobleman of diftinguifhed 
chara6ler, like my Lord Berini, could fcarce- 
ly hope to efcape the obfervation of the 
numerous domeftics which furrounded him. 
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His a6lions are too much the fubjeft of con- 
yerfation, not to attra6l public attention; and 
a beautiful young woman is always an objedl 
of jealoufy with thofe of her fex, who wifli 
themfelves to be diflinguiihed on that account. 
The refult was, that ttiefe two lovers became 
the general fubjeft of converfation at court, 
and in the city, and excited the murmurs of 

• - • 

a great number of perfons, who animated 
with a religious fury, could not endure that 
an Engliih noblieman fhould attach himfelf 
to a young lady of the Romifh perfuafibUi or, 
as it is palled in this kingdom, a papift! 

From this period, which firft gave to the 
world the knowledge of their mutual attach- 
ment, may we date the commencement of 
thofe misfortunes which accompanied them 
in their progrefs, and terminated only with 
their lives! Every one ^was againft them, 
friends, relations, parents, nay, even the ftate 
itfelf, and the adminiftration. 

But of thofe who exerted their utmofl to 
prevent this union, their moll dangerous ene- 
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my, was the Countefs of D— — , whofe fnrth^ 
fortune, and connexion with the firft families 
in England,^ elevated her mind and inflated 
her with pride. When my lord 'firft entered 
into the world, he paid his refpe6ls to h^r^ 
withput any intereAed motives. His relations^ 
who eagerly wiihed his union with that lady^ 
endeavoured afterwards to perfuade him to 
redouble his attentions; but his heart was 
never in unifon with thefe forced civilities; 
politics were his only motives. So foon 
therefore, as his heart was really ilricken with 
the charms of the before-mentioned young 
lady, . he abruptly ceafed his vifits to the 
Countefs of D' . , as not caring to mingle 
politics and love. She was alarmed at this 
change; a fecret prefage afliired her^that my 
lord loved another.. She had flattered herfelf 
that flie had won him, and had aflually miL 
taken his afliduities for the effe6ls of a grow-s 
ing paflSon, to which his heart was -deliver- 
ing itfelf involuntarily and unperceived. A 
violent jealoufy feized the Countefs. She fet 
a fpy on my lord, and difcovered his inti 
macy with Mademoifelle Melifla. 
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so 

. One evening^ when there was a ball at 
touTt, fhe was informed that thefe two lovers^ 
were together. She immediately went, in a 
tranfport of rage, more eafily imagined thaai 
defcribed. This rage wais redoubled at the 
fight of my lord , and Mademoifelle Meliffa, 
who, not fearing a rival, whom they did not 
^vcn f ufpeft, gave themfelves up to the . ex- 
quiflte fati&fa6lion of mutual affeflion, and 
enjoyed, without the leaft apprehenfion, the 
pleafure of a converfation, where the lan- 
guage of the heart and eyes fuperfeded the 
faculty of fpeech, and fupplied the place of 
formal proteftations. Scarcely could the Coun- 
tefs rcftrain her fury. Often was fhe upon 
the point of interrupting them ; but reafon 
preferved its afcendency in this firft ren- 
counter. After they had gone down three 
or four dances, Ihe fuffered them to depart 
peaceably together. Agitated with the moft 
violent jealoufy, the Countefs formed a de- 
fign to deftroy them: but ftill feeling a lin- 
gering partiality for my lord, fhe tried to 
recal him by the affiftance of his parents, 
whom flie excited againft him on account ©f 
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his attachment to a woman every way un- 
worthy of his alliance. She afterwards medi* 
tated an interview with himfelf ; but hearing 
titet he exprefled only a contempt for her; 
pride^ paifion^ and malevolence^ urged her to 
a refolution the moft barbamus that could 
poifibly enter into the mind of the mod in- 
furiated woman. She knew that my lord 
went almoft every evening to fup with 
Mademoifelle MeMfia and did not leave her 
till very late. Several affaffins ' whom Ihe 
had pofied at the corner of the ftreet, fud- 
denly attacked him. By the affiftance of 
two faithful fervants, who accompanied him 
to the place of meeting, he defended^ himfelf^ 
flew fome of them, wounded others, and put 
the reft to flight. 



P.TS.* Sunday morning, I juft detain my 
letter to inform you, that having heard that 
a 'Mame gentleman," from Bow-ftreet, had 
remonftrated with the D, for permitting you 
to walk out with me, and obferved, that I 
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was always kiffing you in the ilreets: and 
meeting this "biify body'* a few days ago, 
I coolly bowed to him; and, notwithftand- 
ing his efforts to detain me in converfation, 
I pafled on, without Ihewing him any far* 
dier attention ! Adieu. 



•■i 



GALERIO. 



Pray write to me, and a very long letter, 
cither in French or Englilh 



liETTEE Y, 



NERISSA TO GAtERIO. 



NoTcmber 26, si 801 £ 

Day fucceecU day, yet ftiU I linger ind 
delay writitig to you,— ^or do I think 1 
fhould venture to give ^ fecond offence by iny 
— '^ihort/' — '^ unfatisfaftory/' — and " abrupt 
lines/'— did 1 not fear, by your requeft to 
hear from me, that you will expeft and wait 
a letter, 'ere you ag;ain favour me with the 
continuation of '^Betiili and Meliffa," or 
fufpefl that I have not received } our's,-— 
which I did not 'till Tuefday night, the 
17th inltent, though dated the 1 4th. Since 
then I havfe wiritten to my I)enmark neigh- 
bours. I thank. you for the book and alfo 
the tranflation^-i»Vsrith refpeft to the cpiftle/ 



I have only to add that I think you were 
not in the ntoft '^ happy temper of mind" 
when you wrote, or you would not have 
pafled fo fevcre a critique on my '^billet;'* 
but with a more favourable eye have glan- 
ced over its contents, and have pitied, not 
blamed me for the imperfe£lions, your quick- 
nefe of difcemment enabled you to difcover. 
I am chagrined, when I reflc6l, that I rare- 



ly either fpeak, aft, or write congenial with 
ypur ideas. Even the inconfiderate word 
^^ mirth" has caufed your difpleafure. " I am 
forry you entertain not a better opinion of 
me^ than to fuppofe I could be angry if 
you did experience a tranfient pleafure ! No ! 
I would not^ if I thought you derived com- 
fort from any fource whatever, exult in its 
deprivation ! Nor if you had built ' ^ happi- 
nefs" on fo poor a trifle, as a " tree," wifli 
that " ^olus" would " joufe himfelf ' and 
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^'whiftle your only confolation to the ground !' 
On the contrary^ I would fimpathize in your 
lofs, and endeavour to raife another prop 
to enfure you content, though feeble and 
perhaps vain would be my efforts! But 
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what can equal' the delight of contribating 
to the promotion of another'^ welferq ! 

With what words? What language can I 
addrefs you? Since it is not in my power 
either to amufe you by the communication 
of ' intelligence^ nor afTord you that confp- 
lation you require. For if I trace back the 
paftj does one ray of aught defirable beam 
on the retrofpefl? And if I look forward 
to the. future^ does not one dull Toid pour- 
tray the afpe6l before us^ and prefent to 
our view a dark and bewildering fcene* 
But whither am I wandering? Should I not 
attempt to remove the gloomy appearance, 
and exert myfelf to raife your droHijping 
fpirits? Alas! I know not how! 

I am inclined to imagine that your " guat-* 
dian genius" has deferted youj as you now 
never make mention of him. Or rather has 
he not left you to convey information to 
me^ and aifumed the borrowed form of a 
bird, the better to be difguifed? For of late 
fuch a little echoing* creature re-echoes to 
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' my ear what is paffing m D ; ■ ■ ■ ■ ftreet> atid 
fometimes your name is bleoded with th« 
found. 



In cpnfcqnence of the ill beljavour of ^' cet 
homme'" he has abruptly quitted the D. Quel 
^ifanthrope ! I) eft un fecand ^^ Timon'' fans 
avoir eu> comme lui^ les m^es eaufes d'ainfi 

t ft 

maltraite le monder ! men pr^cepteur-^-Mon-« 
fieur M-j."" fpends whole days with the D# 
in order to [aifift him. Here we find a good 
and worthy chatafter ! ever benevolent ! and 
willing t^ oblige! Thtt three princeiies of 
Penmark ate attired in {able garments^ for 
the winter feiEifpn, not from neceffity but 
choi«e. They were to have had a Jarge parly 
W^time paft; but declare that unlefs I ean 
form one they will not, though! have par- 
ticularly requeued they would not let my 
abfence from t^wn be an impediment. Ami-? 
able girlp ! If I were, their fitter they could 
not behave with more kindnefs, attention^ 
and aff(^£lion ! I in return feel a >iifterly r^ 
gard for them ! A. S. will, I fancy foon be 
no more ! Yet ibe has given mt r^fan 
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to hope flie \vill furvive 'till I can behold 
her arife in' full glory, and attain the title of 
'^ queen/' when I ihall yfifh to fee her crowned 
With all the /' bleflings oriife!'' and as happy 
as file merits! 

That you may be in a more good natured 
frame of mind^ whei^ you receive this, than 
you were when you read the laft, is th© 
fmcere wifli of ^ 



NEJUSSA. 



I . 



I*ETTER ¥1, 



, • 



GALERK) T^ NERISSA. 



Thurfday Night, 
Eight o'clock* 

A.T length* I have received your hft fa- 
xouTj, to which I fend an immediate reply. 
It would appear, from your own declarations, 
that fome unfortunate exprejBions, contained 
in my laft letter, gave offence, and that you 
were determined to punifli me by deferring 
your anfwer. Nor would you, as you ob- 
ferve, have, again, indulged me; but from 
your wife to be gratified with a continuation 
of the Loves of Berini and Meliffa. If Punilh- 
inent was the objeft, your end has been fully 
anfwered: for I am not alhamed to confefs. 
that, after waiting fome days in* anxious im- 
patience to hear from you, my feelings, at 
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length 4>ecame altnoft too acute to. he foome^ 
My * mind was wrought up to a moft pain- 
ful fiate of uncertainty and fufpence/ and 
%vhen on returning home^ and in anfwer to 
repeated enquiries^ I was conftantly infosrm* 
ed that "no letter had arrived/* my fwell- 
ing heart feemed as it would burft ils cheer- 
lefs manfion^ and I retired to vent my f<H> 
row in fecret, and weep over each daily 4if- 
appointment. Sometimes I feared my letter 
Jiad mifcarried or never reached your handi;, 
and fomtimes my foul fickened with the dread^- 
ful apprehenJSon that you were ill{ Often, 
did I lament the diflance between us^ and as 
often curfe the cruel policy that has fcparated 
us from each other. When I took my pac^ 
ket to the inn^ the coach was at the door. 
It feemed to invite the willing paffenger. I 
was ftrongly tempted to leap into it, and 
but for an engagement of honour that im^ 

perioufly fummoned me to K , and my 

being rather en defhabille, L y ■■ would have 
had me for its vifitor, and you again h^ve 
witnefled a rafli intruder. I iiood delibera- 
ting, and eagerly furveying the Tehi<?le, 'till 



40 

die trottblefooie enquiries of Ae cosidtmM, 
wlio dottbdefs wondered at my racant looks 
isnd motioalels attitude^ roufed me, from my 
f everre. I tarned relui^aiitly from the fpot, and 
whji a heavy figh^ haftened on my jotimey, 

I rejoice diat your ^Dentnark neighbourly*' 
have not excited your ''refentment or cha- 
grin/' but on the contrary have expmenced 
your ''repeated" attentions. Certainly, they 
muft have deferved it : as I know you are a 
friend of jufiice^ and atie always anxious to 
acquit ydurfelf of every obligation ! 



As the '' tranflation" i^ more acceptable to 
you* than any ''originaV communication that 
I can oflfer^ I will^ for the future^ confine my 

bbCenratitms within narrower limits^ and pur^ 

« * ■ 

fue my allotted taik to an encreafed ex- 
tent; happy, if, in complying with your 
wiflies, I can, in this inflance, at leaft, con- 
tribute to your amufement, or afford you 
aiJy pleafure. It will, alfo, be necefiary for 
me, in- what I may have occafion to write, 
tq avoid mingling with my remarks any 
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^friendly rdmonftrance," ^^ gentle reprorf/^ or 
'*^good' natured raillery/' left unfortunately* 
that which was but meant as jeft, ihould be 
miftaken for earneft ; and the tender emotions 
of a heart overflowing with fincere afre6lion 
be confidered evident fymptoms of a fpleneti^ 
and ill tempered difpofition ! But^ tis no mat- 
ter! I prpfFer^ed the "oak" and you preferred 
"to wear the willow." 

My writing is irregular and incoherent, be- 
caufe it is the language of my heart ! A heart 
torn with conflicting paflions, the moft power- 
ful of which is love ! I am fufficiently witl>- 
in the^ fphere of its influence to feel its tor- 
ments. Heaven, only, knows whether any of 
its pleafures will ever be experienced by 

GALERIO. 

November 14, 180K 



THE LOVES OF BERINI AND MELISSA, 

CONTINUED. 

Two days previous to this tranfaftion 
MeiiflTa was warned by « frightful dream of 



his approaching danger. She, therefore, en- 
treated my lord to defer for awhile his vifitS> 
and to ceafe his evening^s affignations. He, 
on the contrary, confidered night as the maft 
favourable time, to avoid fufpicion and e* 
lude the jealous vigilance of the couritefe; 
who, ftricken with remorfe for her owti 
conduft, and charmed with the bravery wiiich 
my lord had evinced in this perilous en- 
counter, repreffed awhile her hatred, encou- 
raged her affeftion, and hoped, by her un* 
ceafing attentions, to woo him', ' once more> 
to her charms. Flattered with this deluiivc 
idea,, flie fought an opportunity to convelrfe 
with him; overwelmed him with the moft 
tender proteftations and afterwards reproach- 
ing him with his ingratitude, at lengthjoin- 
tA. to her own intreaties, the folicitations 
of his friends, the authority of his parents, 
and particularly, of his father, whom Ihe pre- 
vailed upon to threaten his fon that he 

• • • 

would difcard him, if, within eight days, he 
did not put an end to all further intimacy 
with Mademoifelle Meliffa. This fudden and 
unforefeen blow, overwelmed our lovers with 
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I 

(arrow ; but did not ihake their coufUncy. 
Their paflion was too powerful to be either 
fubdued or extinguiihed. They now no 
longer faw each other^ but their afTeflion 
only encreafed the more. My lord paid no 
attention either to his fortune or to the 
menaces of his family, being folely occupied 
with the idea of his beloved miilrefs. ' He 
was anxious to convince her of hi$ love 
by the moft effential and fubftantial proofs; 
and Meliffa, on her fide, attentive only to 
her lord's welfare, whofe misfortunes flie 
felt more fenfibly even than himfelf, was 
defirous of facrificing her love to his intereft; 
and reproaching herfelf as the caufe of all 

the menaces and perfecutions to which his 

» • 

perfeverance had expofed him; eameftly con- 
jured him, in her letters, to forget her, and 
even to marry the countefs, if, by this mar- 
tiage, , he could hope to reftore tranquillity 
and re-eflabliih his affairs. But my lord, 
more fenfibly affedled by the injuiiice done 
to him by Melifla, in believing him capa- 
ble of lifl:ening, for a moment, to fuch fug- 
geitions, than by all the perfecutio%s of his 
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enemies, broke forth into the moft paffionate 
ej^clamations, accufes her of a change of fen^ 
timent; attributes her difinterefted regard to 
inconftancy, and fully perfuaded by his own 
feelings, that the great eft calamity we can 
experience is to be deprived of thofe we 
love, draws the fad and precipitate conclu- 
fion that he is no longer the objefl of her 
afieflion. ' 

Full of thefe tormenting ideas> my lord 
formed a defign of carrying her off. She at 
firft oppofed his fcheme with eyery argument 

that her tendernefs could fuggeft; reprefent- 

» ■ . 

ing to him the fatal confequences that might 
enfue, at the expence of his fortune, his 
honour, nay, even his life; gently hinting to 
him, at the fame time, the hazard which ihe 
herfelf might incur of lofing her reputation, 
becoming the fubje6l of public calumny, and 
perhaps caufing the death of her mother, by 
whom fhe was tenderly beloved. All thefe 
xeafons, however, quickly yielded to her ar- 

4 

dent attachment for my lord, whofe inclinations 
. flie could not refift. They made the neceflary 
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preparations to quit England, and fafely. arri- 
ved in France^ by favour of the night, in a 
fmall veffel, well equipped, the pilot of which 
my lord had gained over to his views. Their 
firft intention was to go and pay their re- 
fpefts to the King and Queen of England^ 
at the palace of St. Germain's, which Louis 
the Great had affigned for their court; but, 
after ferioufly reflefting on the uncertainty 
of human events, they judged it more pru- 
dent to remain at Paris, than to take a ftep 
which, at the prefent conjunflure, could be 
of no fervice, and which, in future, might 
be dangerous, if King James Ihould be inca- 
pable of recovering his kingdom, and regain- 
ing the hearts of his fubjefls. This point being 
determined, the next confideration was what 
would be the beft mode of conduft for my 
lord to purfue, Mademoifdle Meliffa, infpired 
with a love of true glory, reprefented to him, 
that a nobleman of his diftinguifhed charac- 
ter ought to facrifice fornething to the in- 
terefts of his honour; and however painful 
it were -to herfelf and her happinefs, which 
folely confifted in being always in his pre- 



fence^ it was abfolutely neceflary for him to 
miter the French fervice^ in order that ho 
might, afterwards, have it in his power to 
give proofs of his fidelity to his fovereign, if 
ever he fliould re-afcend the Englifh tlirone; 
or ifj on- the contrary, , fortune ihould prove 
unfavourable to this prince, his enemies might 
not have it in their power to injure him^ 
by accufing him before King William of hav- 
ing borne arms againft this new monarch. 
Thus he would have an opportunity of car* 
lying on the war without appearing to aft 
in behalf of his dethroned fovereign. My 
lord, therefore, procured a commillfion in the 
French army, and fet out to take the com- 
mand^ after marrying Mademoifelle Melifia^ 
widi as much magnificence as could be ejc-» 
pe'fled in the prefent dilbrafled, ftate of his 
afl&irs. 

This. young lady, whom we Ihall hence<^ 
forward call Madame de Berini, had but ill • 
examined her own heart, when ihe gave this 
s^vice to her huiband/ Her love for him^ 
ever the ruling principle .of her mind^ fopu 



teltideteA )ier fenfible of the miferias^ of fe» 
paratiofi. She could not reconcile it to her 
heart ; but continually reproached herfelf with 
being the fole caufe. Her intreaties to her 
hufband that he would return^ were incef^ 
fant^ and her letters filled his mind with anr 
guilh and defpair, by the forrowful expref- 
fions and . preflmg importunities which they 
contained. He could no longer refift, but 
left the army, in confequence of hearing 
that her grief had aJSeded her whole frame^ 
And that his lady was dangcroufly ill. They 
who have experienced the pangs of abfcnce 
may readily conceive the' pleafure that at- 
tended their meeting. My lord, ftill a lover, 
tho' become a huiband, endeavoured to foothe 
and confole his dear wife, by bidding her 
tefleft on the abfolute neceffity which fee, 
herfelf, had formerly fhewn of his leaving 
her for a time; by fincere proteftations of 
his eternal love, and by the moftJTolemn af- 
furances that he would willingly renounce eve- 
aty thing for her fake. Here let uspaufe, and 
fufFer our two lovers mutually to comfort each 
other for their paft misfortunes, by the hap- 
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pinefs of their prefent meeting, while We 
turn to the new croffes which their evil for- 
tune was preparing to throw in their way, 
by the jealoufy of two individuals^ and the 
confequences of which we are now about to 
relate. * 

Of all the pallions which afHift the hu- 
man mind^ jealoufy is the moft cruel and in- 
fupportable. Pernicious and fatal alike to its 
pofTeffor and to its unhappy objeft, it blind- 
ly carries vengeance and tortures into thofe 
hearts whom it governs. The countefs, who 
loved my Lord Berini to diftraftion, could 

« 

never render herfelf beloved in return. She 
heard of his departure with a tranfport of 
rage, which quickly infpired ' her with a defign 
not lefs barbarous than the late attempted 
affaflination. It was to pafs ov^r to France, 
on fome pretence, in order to watch, Kke an 
infernal demon, for a favourable opportunity 
of tormenting my lord and his beloved mif- 
trefs, who, as we have already related, was 
. now become his wife ! She chanced to meet 
at court, with a nobleman, of limilar difpo- 
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tititm, the Chevalier B— , vrho^ ill-fatisfied 
with the prefent flate of the Englilh govern- 
ment^ vrifiied to remove from the hatred of the 
miniiler^ without any views^ either in favour 
of King JameSf or ftill lefs on account of 
religiom 

In the courfe of their frequent converia* 
tipns^ (he difcovered that he had once loved 
this Meliffa, who had juft been carried off, 
and who was npw become a ftill more dan- 
gerous rival, as (he had no longer left the 
leaft hope of a change in the fentiments of 
my lord. The countefs awakened in the heart 
of the chevalier his half extingui(hed pa(&on> 
lighted up the dying embers of his flame^ 
and, without ceremony, revealed to him a 
part of the fatal defign (he ' had conceived 
againft thefe two lovers. The countefs and the 
chevalier immediately croflTed over to France. 
The latter, after paying his refpefts to the 
£ngli(h king and queen, * at St. Germain's, 
fixed his abode at Paris, whence he often went 
. to pay his court to their majefties. The for- 
tner followed the fame plan, under a more 
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fpecious pretext, as flie was the relation of 
Madame, the Gountefs of Gramont, whofe ac-« 
quaintance and friendfliip flie cultivated with 
redoubled zeal. Their firft care was to find' 
out my Lord Berini, which they eafijy eft 
fe6led, by mpans of fome Englifli mobility 
at the court of St. Germain's, where he had 
made himfelf known fince his employment in 
the French fervice. The chevalier paid him 
^ vifit, as a mark of politenefs, but in rear 
lity with a defign of obferving his domeflics;/ 
and of feeing whether he could pot find a- 
tnong them ^ wretch capable pf betraying his 
fidelity and his matter, for the fake of gold, 
A maid fervant belonging to Madame Berini, 
was at lengtl) gained over by the -offers of 

thq jpheyalier B — , and began her infa- 

Tnou^ treachery, by acquainting hipi, that ii| 
9 fhort tim? piy lord was; tq return to the 
army, an4 tlj^t he was gonp to St. Germain's 
upoq fomq bufinefs which would detain him 
a few days. Tl^e countefs and the chevalier 
fagerly feized an opportunity fo favourable 
for the execution of their projeft. They 
faufed an amorous billet to be written tft 
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Madame Berini> in which a pretended i lover 
thanked her for the promife^ which he faidj 
fhe had given him^ for an aflignation with 
her during her . hulband's abfeiicei and . ex-" 
preiTed his fortow that fome unexpefled 
obftacle had prevented him from fulfilling 
his engagement. This letter was given to 

ihe chamber-maid by a ftranger, and accord-^ 

» 

ing to the dire6lions given to her, fhe pla^ 
ted it unfealed upon the bureau, in her 
miftrefs' bedchamber, juft before my lord's 
entrance; his wife having already retired to 
reft, on accounft of the weaknefs ftill re- 
maining after her late illnefs. My lord feated 
himfelf in a chair at the bedfide, to give het 
an account of the fuccefs of his journey to 
St. Germain's^ and rifing afterwards, to go to 
the drawers, perceived this letter on the bu- 
reau. Far from, in the leaft, fufpefting its 
contents, his heart, neverthelefs, feemed to 

« 

be ftruck with a ,fecret prefeiitiment, which 
he, in vain, attempted to rfeprefs. He kn^W 
that Madame Berini had formed no intimacy 
at Paris, and had not the lead acquaintance 
with the Englifli court> where fhe had nevei' 
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even (hewa herfelf. This flnic]^ hhn with th6 

« 

more furpri& on feeing a letter with het 
addrefs, and which appeared to have been 
read. With trembling hands^ he feized the 
fatal paper. His curiofity> joined to his un* 
^afinefe^ made him haftily run over its con« 
tents. Several times he perufed it, incapa*- 
ble either of believing what^ he read, or of 
removing his eyes from that which he wifhed 
he had never feen. Madame Berini^ who 

knew not the fource of his uneafinefs, npr 

« 

had the leaft fufpicion that (he herfelf€OuI4 
be the caufe, naturally furveyed her huf- 
band with all the franknefs of a heart un* 
difhirbed by felf-reproach, fuppofing the let- 
ter, which he was reading to have been in-> 
tended for him; but feeing that he turned 
pale, and his wild looks, evidently bptrayed 
fyraptomc of extreme agitation, (he anxioufly 
enquired the reafon; feanng that his afiairs^ 
in England, were embarraffed, or that quit- 
tiqg the army had brought him into fomq 
trouble, on account of his engagements with 
the French court, whofe favors he had hoped 
' to obtain. But if the furprife of my lord 
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i9t2S exceffive in difcovering the fuppofed pei^ 
fidy of his wife^ how inconbeivable mufl: have 
been the aftonifliment of this unfortunate lady, 
when fhe faw him abruptly leave the rooftiy 
without uttering a fingle word; pouring forth 
the heavieft lighs, and darting on her, as he 
^iTed, looks full of forrow and difmay. 



Thurfday Morning, 
Tea o'clock. • 



P. S. A week has now elapfed fince I be» 
gan this letter. To account for this need oiu 
{y a few qbferVations. The letter wa$ im« 
m^iately written and finiflied aftet the rc« 
ceipt of yont's, and dated ^t the period of 
its commenteme^t. The tirattllation was <x)n^ 
tinued at fubfequent intervals ; juft as my 
leifure or avocations woiild permit. It will 
l^e recoUefted, that I can fcarcely be repu^ 
ted the mafter of my own time and aftionai 
qnd that much of them both is neceffarily 
devoted to the befl; and moft effedual m^aM, 
^f procuring a£lual fubfifience. 



3LETTER VII. 



GALERIO TO NERISSA. 



. Sunday Morning. 

jiF, fometimes^ I am fo unfortunate as hot 
to keep pace with your wiflies, I may, at 
others, perhaps, anticipate your expe£lations 
and fupply my defe6ls. In proportion as thci 
'^ Loves of Beriui and Melifla'* proceed, they 
increafe in intereft, and you tnUft naturalty 
be defirous of a continuation. Without ivait^ 
ing, therefore, for the etiquette of a reply, 
or the formality of a fummons-r-without eithet 
challenging your obfervations, or requiring 
your acknowledgements, I purfue my allotted 
talk; the more willingly, as my heart fympa- 
thifes with thofe fuiferings which feem but a 
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counterpart of ihy own ; and the lines I have 
fubfcribed to particular paflages appe^r^ with 
a few flight variations^ to be exa£l parallels 
of my own ill-fated life and adventures. — » 
But I have other reafons for hafiening the 
conclufion of this melancholy tale. My affairs 
are rapidly hurrying to a '^ crifis/' beyond 
^hich all will be darknefs and uncertainty; 
and while leifure is yet permitted, I am anxiou&i 
to complete my labours and fulfil my en- 
gagements. In the way of intelligence I have 
little to addjt fince my lafi communications* 
Excepting when neceffity or duty has ur^ed 
me to '^ walk abroad/^ my life has been con- 
ilantly endured at home. Once I have been to 
Highgate ; and a few evenings ago I was at Mr. 
■ H , % who politely enquired of your wel- 
fare, and whether you were in town? -^Cet 
Jiomme'* flill continues his rude and infolent 
behaviour; but I am engrofTed with more im- 
portant confiderations than either to feel ox 
notice his malicious efforts. 

Excufe thefe few hafly and ill-written lines, 
and believe that wherever, or whatever, I be. 



#ie Ardent aiid fincere affe£iion i)<»*ne iovrardit 
yoit €dA end only vith the exiftence of 

w 

\ 

GAtERIO. 

Occcttlct €, 1804. 

P. S. I was to have tak6n tea with the D. 
Jaft nighty but being indifpofed> I coiild not 
go. I have heard^ but know not whether if 
be tree, that y^u are to be in town oti the 
tift* I fincerely wilh you may enjoy what 
I fear I (hall not, ^'a merry chtiilmas and 
a happy new year.— Adieu. 



THE LOVES OF BERINI AND MELISSA, 

C0NTIKU£]>, 

Her weak ftate rendered her incapable of 
following him to his clofet, the door of which 
he immediately clofed. She called her fer- 
vants, and enquired of them concerning the 
letter which my^ lord had found upon the 
bureau; and being unable to obtain any in- 
formation, file was feized with a violent ter- 



rdr, which was greatly encreafed ufion he* 
ing told^ that he was gone out^ and hadre- 
feated himfelf in his pofi chaife; leaving 

» 

one of his feifvants behind^ with a note^ con- 
taining the following exptelfions^ which he 
ordered to be given to her on the next 
morning* 



'' pArTHLESS W0MAN> - 

s, 

" I write this to you, with my own hand^ 
'^ (and it is as though I indited it with my 
'^ blood) to bid you an everlafting farewelL 
You, you alone, are the caufe of my feek'* 
ing a death, lefs cruel than yourfelf/' 



€t 



€t 



If Madame Berini had nearly died, in con« 
fequence of having been for a fhort time 
deprived of him who was dearer to heif than 
the whole world, we may eafily conceive 
what muft have been het fituation^ when (he 
fead thefe Words, which not only impeached 
her fidelity and afre6lion, but threatened her, 
at the fame time, with an eternal feparation ! 
Her heart was fevefely wounded by thefe in- 
jurious fufpicions, while her mind was o\tt'^ 

H 
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awhelmed t whh ;ft «ftlefe ifl»«ie^ «to JcHOw the 
adiife> \flii(th iftie itouU mot ttmoe iieitKer ^ffom 
fctr^'^jomdud or » c<m^«rliitipn. But vWhile Mm^ 
dwne ^erini jwas thus ithruftUy iigitel^tl, ?i»5f 
ioirdtwasruo ftefe ifo; las, ;0v£wl rTepontaiKMe-tflj>. 
mented ;him iwith icotvtiniial fefl^SUofis tPfi tth^ 
miferable fituation to which he had r^^djUQ^ 
himfelf, in having,' for the fake of a faithlefs 
woman, quitted his par«nt^,ifri4}nd§>^n(l'€0un- 
^Jsfjc; wdifaerifi^ hisi fortune, his »itep^tation, 
Wd rbis 'pca^Bcrff rfiiitld ! iTfegre ^w^^ imftmente 
mlsim^ iWs ;jfi*tojify infpir^gd ihini vwjth th^ (de- 
%licof/fi4Wfftly:rftj|rritiig, im^rtthe i^e^ of 

wife, and facrificing them both to^ his juft 

Bifepjillielit. BWibJs iliiget Miftjint^jrsjC^ldetl to 
.^1e t«iwferjlu^fttO»s, \¥h»<eh Ji heprt ifepjpgly, 
i!fig&ft«l.o»niiQt!fe8tifo9lv?«ffeen lit \& Rot.fulty 
tC0»YW«5!ecli¥f ijjie .^uilt j«f tHe liinh^gpy .:deliii- 

ty -J«p|^|<pd ttP fee r<fYj?flgefl ,^ -hifflfelf, by 
R?f(gi , «juftk:e jfee rfe?4 v<l«»e /Ji^. 4rf ^length 
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cf faking a^ gItobuS dfeatif ill tfife dffcfiarge 
of his diity, and tKus fatlsfying^t c^nce Both 
ifife claibs of hoiiour aWd' iHfe iriandates of 
Ibve: 

* While* my IbM and' his lovely wife, tttus 
l&tife under fKeii** ihfupportaHlb anguiffi, and 
dfeplbwetf their' unttdppy fetfe; tlie^ cruef coun- 
tfefe ttiumphed^ in' tiie fticcefs of her fcheme. 
The maid fervant, who Had become her in- 
ffrumettt, gave her an account of her per- 
ffdy : But tHisr lady, not thinking tHe an- 
guifti which* thefe two perlbns experienced, 
fufficiently fevere;' was defirous of glutting 
her vengeance by their' death/ and thus to 
enjoy a pleaftire of which none but herfelf 
couM be fufceptible, She preffed^ the Che. 
vdier B^— — to* Ifecoiid" Her infemous d'ef! gnsf 
aad* endeavouredl to perfuade him- to go in- 
to the army, in ordfer to^ watfch a. favour^ 
abfe opportunity to affaffinate my lord. — 
Wixsked as he was, this firft: overture of the 
countefs; ftruclt the* chevalier with Horror! 
But at length his Priendfliip for her, his hat=- 
re* to my Ibrd, and his. rage at having been 
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forfakeii!, induced him, blindly, to devote 
himfelf to the purpofes of this enraged and 
difappointed female. Being arrived at the 
army, he pitched his tent near the king's 
quarters, in the rear of a Swifs regiment, 
with which he had fome little acquaintance, 
lie immediately made himfelf acquainted 
with the place where my lord was polled, 
and found it very favourable foir his purpofe; 
my lord, being in the rear of the fecond 
line, encamped in the fkirts of a wood, where 
the dry foil and pafiurage had appeared con* 
venient. About three days after, the che* 
valier perceiving him at the king's quarters, 
accompanied only with his trumpeter, who 
carried his cloak, followed him at a little 
diftance, muffled up, in his own. My lord, 
on that night, fupped with a general officer 
and having played a few games after fup^ 
per, retired at a late hour ; fo that the lights 
of the camp were almoft extinguifhed, and 
every thing feemed to favour the fatal pro^ 
jeft of his enemy. He immediately feized 
the opportunity, came; up with my lord, at 
about two hundred paces frpm his t^nt^ an4 
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difchargcd a piftol^ which fortunately gave 
him only a flight contufion on the thigh. 
He, inftantly turned on the affaflin^ fword 
in hand, and was fuccefsful in his aim; the 
firfl flab pa0ing through his loins, and the 
fecond piercing through his body. As h^ 
fell from his horfe, the chevalier fent forth 
a loud cry, and exclaimed, ^'I am a dead 
man/' Never was aftonifhment equal to my 
lord's ; who, on hearing the chevalier's voice, 
could not poffibly divine by what Angular 
circumftance, this perfon, with whom he had 
never quarrelled, fliould thus fuddenly have 
become his enemy and murderer. He im» 
mediately alighted and approached the dying 
perfon, who, without giving him time to 
interrogate him, ftretched forth his hand 
and folicited his forgivnefs. My lord, mo- 
ved J with his ill fate, almoft reproached 
himfelf, as tho' he had committed a crime; 
perfuading himfelf, that he never fought 
his life; and that there muft have been 
fome miflake in this fatal rencounter. But 
he was foon undeceived : for in attempting 
to embrace the chevalier, and exprefs the 



UStfbW'W hit, iw Uvihg^ affecked RTttl^ witfi^ 
«** M&tHmg whb he Wfe - the latter iiitfetc 
iWptfed Biitt- By %ing, th&t he WaS' Uhwojt^ 
tfiy of ftich goodnfefe; aitd^ tliaf lle^ IhoiildlcBe 
^ H pe^ey tf he WouM^. pwdcJtf. liisi tf0^cheiy«> 
jttid promife nevtt t* for^ivfe the cdum^ 
^ D— *, v^ho h^ feceii' tfie folfe caufe^ of 
iSfm* rafb dnd wickisdi dtr^^n^r. With a^ &^ 
fcte voitfe, -he then i^dated* the* whole atfitft 
rf Mte fetter, 0f which^ he Had- been- thfe 
*«fedr, ift the Bdanucr, we havfe: alt^ady de- 
ferfbwi. Bft the mean time; the trumpeter 
tarn afl* callec? my lowi^s- fervaiitS) who- aflifled 

fcwi m carrying tfle €he\'««cr »- to His 

t«»^ wHcrft m aitdut a» haur aftew*%rds^ he 
expiwaH 

Nov, 14, 1801t 
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p. S. I havcf juA xetuxaed frcMS) S— -^(h'adts 
where I dined and drank tea, and am> as 
ufual, more depreffed in fjirits than. I was 
before I went. It is no« m^ home., I hav« 
no family; and my; friends/ whei>e are thejj? 



!;.;»; XTB:]ft Ym^ 



GALERIO TO NERISSA. 



Ni;ie o'clock^ 

Hiy two ikil .l^e«$^ -^ot ci^ J dtal^ ipi' 'ffW^tfd 
that tfieiy rreachod lyctur 'Mn^, il contniue my 
talk, vwiAout ^ith«r ^ mmfjrnpr pr a c^ifor 
pkipt. :It is f^Cient rftn: ,iw ;to h«Mie jqhmjT 
Kceived fin iintimation^ that the *' %Mm fff 
Serini and rMeliffa*' wete ikrterefljng M;q -y<»ir 
feelings, to indaoe ine to .proceed in this me.*- 
lan<tholy ifiory. The .prefent :letter wHl .cojb- 
elude, the nanative, and *iyith its <temiina» 
:tion, -my correfpondenc^ at deafi, for a tiine 
nmft* oeafe;! I iWill not arequeft of you 4ic^ 
neetllefs ^trouble of a reply; afi, foon after 
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this have reached you, it will probably be 
too late ! 

As it may be the laft opportunity I fliall 
jbave to addrefs you, I have only in ad" 
dition to, the fentiments contained in my 
fofmer letters, to repeat the declaration of 
my real and undivided attachment to you. 
An attachment, which at this moment, that 
1 vainly attempt to defcribe its influence^ 
pteffes heavily on my heart with intolera- 
bly anguifli, and melts me even to child- 
ifli weaknefs. For you alone I drove to 
te' over from a dangerous and painful ill- 
He fs; and for you I would willingly die* , 
Yet do not imagine, that I feek to extort 
from you a fimilar confefflon, or fetter your 
independance. No ! be fSree as your own 
thoughts. My love is too fincere to make 
me. defirous of placing the leaft refiraint 
upon your inclination. I am more than 
hair convinced, you ought to leave me. My 
griefs ard infeflious; and communicate with 
alt around me. Avoid their baneful influ^ 
ence and come not near this tenement of 
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woe! My family neglefls me, the whole 
world .forfakes; or perfecutes, or hates, or 
envies me. Who is there that mpums or 
filnpathifes with my forrows ? Not one ! Go 
with theili, Nerifla, and let my mifery be 
complete! Poor and friendlefs; what have 
I to offer that is worthy of your accept- 
ance ? A wounded fpirit ani a broken heart 
excepted, I have nothing that I can call my 
own. My proud mind is humbled to the 
dull ; even your fcrvants . difcover my humi* 
liatioA in my looks, infult my patient for- 
bearance^ learn to mimic my tones of grie^ 
and fcorn my abje6) ftate. 

« 

My fun is fet; never, perhaps^ to rife 
again ! May its parting rays Ihe^ their de- 
clining luftre^ to cheer and animate your 
future profpefts! If, witlrHlome honeft 
heart, you fliould prefer to. mingle your's 
in happy union ; accept my ardent wifhds 
for your welfare; refufe not the humble 
tribute of my proffered friendlhip; -but let 
the Wreck of my fortune ferve to grace 
yout future conquefls, and the contents ol 
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nj lafi vn% add fomething to your mar- 
liage dower. Adieu! (deareft of women 
foij^ me and be Imppy! 



GALEEIO. 



Deceinbcr 1^2; ISOI^ 



THE LOVES OF BERINI AND MELISSA, 

We may readily conceive, liow great was 
my lor4*« aftonifliment at this unexpefted 
difoovery. But he was ftill more fenfibly 
afiefted, tvhen he dwelt oil the cruelty of 
his conduct towards his lady, whom he had 
laChly condemned on fuch flight grounds; 
though fee had never given him the leaft 
catife to fufpeft . either her fidelity;' or af- 
fe6lion« So acute were his fejelings, that 
he fell dangeroufly iil. His fever was fo 
high, that, on the fourth day, his life was 
defpaired of. In this ftate, he wrote the 
lett^ %vhich may be feen in this following 
colle6Uon, to his beloved wife, in which he 
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catiSeSres iu& avm injuftice^ and vHI not 
evea lieceive her pardon. Madame Bering 
\Aa, fince her hu£band'& abfexwe had led 
2 weary and painful exiflence, ivhicb Iter 
\irtue alone enabled her to endure, and 
"who^ notwithiianding his cruel fofpicions;,. 
had never ceafed to love him, felt herfelf 
a^tated by fuch a variety of contendia^ 
emotions, that their violence had nearly, pro- 
ved fatal. The joy (he felt at finding that 
her lord had recovered from his prepofief* 
fion> and refiored her to his. confidence and 
affeflion; the fatisfaftion of feeing her in- 
nocence fully confirmed, and the author of 
her wrongs facrificed to his juft rcfentmcnt;* 
were fooa diminifhed by the confideration 
of her hulband's illnefs, and this unhappy 
circumflance^ deflroyed^ in a moment, all 
thofe pleafing ideas, which thefe refle£lion& . 
had awakened in her mind. She wrote to him 
without delay. Her impatience, feconded 
by her good fortune in finding a meflen- 
ger, who had been difpatched by the court,, 
on fome preffing occafion, and fupported by 
the moft lively expreflions of a heart teu- 
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dcrly affefted ; oecafioned a crifis Which faved 
his life. His health was re-eftabli&cd in a 
few days, and without waiting a complete 
recovery, he -returned to Paris. It is eafy 
to conceive the mutual tranfports bf.thefe 
two perfons, after experiencing fuch fevere 
and extraordinary viciffitudes of fortune. — 
But their forrows were not yet at an endl 
and the pleafures of mutual intercourfe, made 
them feel more acutely the cruel malice 
of their fate. After being three weeks at 
Paris, my lord rejoined the army, and had 
fcarcely arrived at his camp, when a dread- 
f\il battle took place, in which he was mor- 
tally wounded. His fituation not permitting 
him to write, he forbade his fervants to 
communicate the intelligence, wiihing to 
fpare his dear wife, the knowledge of this 
new calamity, hoping that his youth and a 
good conftitution would enable him to re- 
cover. His filence alarmed Madame Berini, 
who knew that there had been an a£lion in 

* 

Flanders. Unable to endure this cruel fuf- 
pence, and terrified, as we may well fup- 
pofe, flie wrote to her hufband, in terms 
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"Which fnfficiently betrayed the agitation of 
her mincL My lord received this letter juft 
at the time when his wound feemed« to af> 
ford fome little hope of a cure. He fent 
her an account^ as favourable as pofBble 
but conveyed in his anfwer certain expref- 
fions of refignation^ that flie might be 
prepared to receive, in a fhort time,, the 
news of his deiath ! Madame Berini felt 
their full force; and her fears were foon 
fully confirmed, by an officer who returned 
from the army, and informed her of the 
true (late of his -wound, and that my lord 
had been removed to Condd, where he had 
left him dying ! It was then that fhe wrote 
her laft letter, which difplays all the varied 
emotions, that the mofl ardent paffion,. and 
the mod lively forrowi, could poffiWy infpire 
in the heart of a perfon, who is at once 
alarmed with apprehenfions, deeply pofTefTed 
with love, and overwhelmed with defpair ! My 
lord received this letter and returned an an- 
fwer, in terms no lefs tender and paffionate ; 
lamenting his fate, the more^ that he fhould 
leave his dear^ wife, without prote6lion, for- 
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time, or fuppoit; a firanger^ in a {bre^g;ii 
land [ Thii» horrible idea, continually pre-: 
fented itfelf to Ms mind^ and tormented bin» 
a thoofand times moire than his approaching 
&te. He ordered one of his fervants to go 
a^id convey the intelligence to Mad^ne Be^ 
rim, and in a moment afterwards expired ! 

This unfortunate Tady had already fet out* 
on her journey to my lord, and was met 
by the melTeirger, half way from the city. 
The cruel certainty of his death, gave her 
fucb a &o€k, that fhe vms immediately feiz- 
ed with violent convulfions, from which fhe 
never recovered r fhcwing no other fymp» 
toms of life, than a few half, (lifled fighs, 
whicli entirely choaked her utterance. Juft 
before fhe expired, fhe appeared more calnv 
and opened her eyes: but wholly concern* ' 
ed with her approaching »id; fhe fpoke 
only a few words to her fervants, defiring 
them to carry her to the fpot where my > 
lord had died, and to depofit her corpfc in 
the fame toml) with that of ber beloved huf<- 
band! 



LETTERS. 



IHE following is the letter alluded to in 
the memoirs^ which was Cent by Lord Berini, 
to Melifla, on the day of her fete, accom- 
panied with a nofegay, and written under the 
borrowed femhlanqe of a female friendL 

t 

Madsmoiselle, 
fie pleafed to accept this nofegay from a 
friend of your's, who greatly honours and 
efieems you. The intpreft that ihe takes in 
every, thing that concerns you, entitles her 
to fome iinall ihare of attention, and that 
you fhould not be wholly infeniible of. the 
affiduity which flie difplays on the day of 
your fete. Aufpicious day ! that affords me 
s^, opportunity of evincing my ardent and 
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fincere attachment. Be not inquifitive to 
know my name. Let this fufiice, that from 
the firil moment that I learned your's, I 
take a confiant pleafure in pronouncing it. 
I frequently have the honour of vifiting at 

Madame de and witneffing the agree-^ 

able fallies that pafs between you and my 
companions^ while I, perhaps, the beft and 
fincereft of all your friends, am not favour- 
ed with the flighteft proof of regard. If, 
however, yoti perfift in maintaining this re- 
ferve, I (hall become jealo^s of thefe rivals, 
arid my reftntment^ will not allow vat to 
fuffer, much longer, without complaining. 
You may difcover me by this, that I Ipve 
you more than all of them togetht^r. It is 
almofl impoffible for a woman to love you 
as I do. If a metamorphofis were to take 
place, and I could become a lover; never 
would there be one more tender; my af- 
fe£lion would daily encreafe, nor would 
all the cajamities of life, have it in their 
power to make me inconflant, even for a 
fingle moment. Hitherto I have entertain- 
ed an averiion from all attaditLients, and 
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Vainly fuppofed that I could neV» l5v& 
But I have beheld you, and loved more irt 
one Ihort moment, than others during their 
whole lives. In the leafl; of your zSiiotiS, 
there is a natural grace, that pleafeis. Yout 
air delights me, I am enchanted with your 
modefty, and even your filence commandil 
my reverence^ Judge then, my dear young 
lady, the temper of that heart, which thuB 
wholly devotes itfelf to yoii. 



The letter of Lord Berini to MinurMli i^ which 
he openly avows his love ; but without dif* 
covering his name or ranL 

MABAMi 

I AM a firanger who has had the hbnour 
of feeing and hearing you. To have em 
joyed this diflinguiihed happiiiefs is fuffici- 
ent to create love. A new heart finds it- 
felf fenfibly moved with your charms. I 
can eafily believe that it is ' not the ^ only 
one, that has rendered them homage^ but it 

K 



is perh^i^ Qne, that fifties tridi the- greatcft 
iQipatieac^ for penniflion: to dt&clare it He 
is not one «>f tho£e who da^m airight to be be- 
lieved 0t -firfi %ht His anxious. wijh is, that 
you would allow yourfelf the opportunity df 
judging of his fincerity and teodemefs. Far 
4ifier€Qt from thofe . who will tell you a 
thoufan4 times th^t they love you and adore 
you; he will love you moft paflionately withi* 
out during to tell you fp. He will addreis you 
with the language of a frank heart, which 

I ■ 

never having loved, now, for the firft time 

loves, in the , tendereft manner, the moft 

•» 

charming. w<3raan in the world. Bu/t> if, in 
thefe fe^ wokI% be has already had the misfor- 
tune to offend you,. he will confider it the moft 
fatal moment of his life. He will love in 
filence. His tongue fliall be difcreet; it will 
not be able even to anfwer what will be- 
come of himielf, fince he lives only for you. 



Xord Berini to Melissa. 

t KNOW not, Mademoifelle, in what light 
you have confidered the freedom I have al-* 



ready taken in addreifing two letters to yoa 
Perhaps, I have been fo unfortiinatc as to 
offend you. I flatter myfelf, however, that 
you could expeft np lefs from a heart long 
^^gg'ii^g with love and refpeft. Proud and 
indifferent as you appear, you muft have 
difcovered, that you are the fole obje£l of 
my wilhes. It is in viin that you refift. 
My. heart (hall compel you to pity a poor 
wretch, who will not be repulfed by all your 
cruelties. You are the only objeft for whom 
he can feel a real attachment. What would 
. be his lot — if — but alas! a fecret prefenti- 
ment tells me, that, in reading thefe words, 
little folicitous' about lov^, you will enter- 
tain only difguft. I tremble even, at the re- 
fle6lion, that when next I encounter your 
lovely eyes, they will perhaps fparkle only 
with anger. How jntiable would be my fate; 
if^ after having taken fo much pleafure in 
beholding them, I ihould be compelled to fly 
from them. Think madam, what mufl: be 
my defpair, if it be true, that you are capa- 
ble of henceforward diilurbing the remainder 
of my life. Believe me, I conjure you. 
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thefe are not common place expreflions.—*' 
They ^e the fentiments of a heart long at- 
tached^ that at length ventures to addrefs 
you. The oi^y hope, he dare entertain^ is, 
that you would give him an opportunity 
of proving his fincerity and affeftion. He 
would be happy to demonftrate to you that 
he is no common lover. His fidelity and 
conftai^cy will enable you to diftinguiih him 
and his delicacy will not permit him to of-* 
fer you a divided heart. To-morrow, I fhall 
endeavour to read your fentiments, and your 
fine eyes will inform me whether I am to 
cpiifider myfelf as the happieft ^f men . 



The following is the fi6litious billet doux, that 
my .lord found in his lady's chamber, ^nd 

. that was the occafion of his abruptly quit- 
ting her. 

Madam, 
It is with infinite regret I acquaint yoU;, 
that I cannot be with you to day. I Ihould cer- 
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talnly have been happy to profit by my lord's 
abfence, being much mortified at not hav- 
ing the pleafure of feeing you yefterday. If 
I Ihould not repair my lofs, attribute it to 
an indifpofition that has feized me. I know 
not what is the matter with me; but I 
am not well. I now write] in Bed. Perhaps 
my lord's arrival has fomewhat alarmed me. 
Heaven fend he may not make a long ftay 
here. My emprefs ! if you are compelled 
to endure him : at leafl: beftow on him none 
of thofe marks of tendemefs which you have 
promifed to referve wholly for me. Should 
^he not return to-morrow, though I be ever 
fo ill, I will throw myfelf at your feet, and 
intreat you to indemnify me for the facrifice 
you have made to him. 

D F — -.. 



The following is the note written by Lord 
Berini after perufing the above, 

Madam^ 
Be not furprifed, if after having hazarded 
every thing to come and fee you, I part 
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without ev^n tajcing leave. I write with my 
own hand, and it is as though it were with 
tny blood, an eternal adieu. You are the 
fble caufe that I go in fearch of a death 
that will prove lefs cruel than you. 



The letter of Lord Berini to his lady on dif- 
covering her Innocence. . 

4 

Were I lefs culpable, I would folicit your 
fprgivenefs ; but I acknowledge, Madame^ tha^ 
I do not dcferve it. And I an^ the lefs entitled 
to expe6l it, as L confefs my fault only when 
every doubt is removed. Unfortunate, as I 
have hitherto confidered myfelf, I am now 
more fo than ever. Alas ! I have accufed 
you, and it is another who is guilty. 

Muft I be always perfecuted by this 
wretched woman? What fiend infpires and 
urges her thus inceffantly to follow and 
torment me witherfoever I go ? Deteftable 
and^ accurfed female art 1 though not weary 
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of mifchicf ? Wherefore' camefl thou to dif- 
tuil) the happinefs of two fond hearts^ vhofe 
only wifli was mutual affeftion, and whofe 
greateft pleafurc it was to think, that they 
were beyond your reach* 

Still, however, Ihe hovers near us and ex 
crcifes on each, by turns, her malice and 
revenge. This is what I have to accquaint 
you. She is not alone; but has the Che* 

valier B with her, whom flie employs 

in thofe undertakings which her head can 
invent, but her hand cannot accomplilh. He 
has been here, but is now no more! 

« 

Returning a few evenings ago, full of me- 
lancholy refleftions, concerning you, and my 
various misfortunes; a man fuddenly fired 
a pifiol at me that miffed me. I rufti- 
ed upon him, and flew him. As he fell, he 
exclaimed that he was a dead man ! Con- 
ceiving that I knew the voice, I drew near 
and furveyed him; but judge my furprife 
when I difcovered the Chevalier B 
With tears in my eyes, I embraced him 
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and implored forgivenefe for his death. 
^^ My dear lord/' replied he, '^ I pardon 
you with all my heart, but I cannot for- 
give her who is the caufe of our misfor- 
tunes/' He had juft time, before his cfeath, 
to tell me, that the countefs was at Paris, 
and that it was Ihe who made him write 
that detefiable note; but not fatisfied with 
this> had^ perfuaded him to fet off with an 
intent to murder me! Alas ! Why did he 
not fucceed? I have efcaped death in this 
inflance, but cannot live after your difgrace. 
I am happy, however, in this difcovery, and 
fliall die fatisfied with the knowledge of your 
innocence. I am in bed. ^ I mull die. How 
can I avoid it ? I have blamed you without 
reafon; and when I refleft on the mifery 
you have fuffered, and all on my account, 
I think myfelf one of the moft unjuft of men 
and unworthy to live. A hundred times I 
afk myfelf how I could pronounce judge- 
ment upon fuch flight appearances? Could 
not all that you had done for me, contradift 
it, and ought I to have quitted you with- 
out even fpeaking or giving you an oppor- 



tuiiity o^ vindicating jrbur inli6deric6? 
Madam, I acknowledge my offence, and as t 
have wfonged you in the liioft tender point, I 
do not even deferve the melancholy fatisfac- 
tion of teftifying the forrow that I fed. I 
defire only to be treated with the fame feverity> 
and wilh the whole world would take part 
againft me and avenge you. But alas ! my 
own heart is a fufficient torment. Itsfconti- 
nud remorfe and cruel reproaches will Ihorten 
the days of a wretch, who, an enemy to himffilfi 
efteems himfelf too happy in being allowed to 
die, while . he loves you more tenderly than 
ever. , 



Lady Berini, in reply; 



If it be really true that you love me more 
tenderly than ever, it is lefs than ever in my 
power to hate you. Alas! 1 fought only 
the retutli of your heart ; mine . has been 
ever the fame. It has loved you even 
when you had ceafed to love, Whatevei* 
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dilpleafure I may have felt for the. wrong 
you have done me, 1 have fhed only tears 
©f re^gret to thinks that there ihould be 
any caufe^ however ui^jufl^ for accufation. 

What have I not fufFered, during this periods 
Ae moft wretched of my life? I have 
pafled : my time in confiant defpair! It 
ivould have been the death of moft women: 
but mj eager deiire to prove my innocence 
has preferved my life* At length, now 
that I am fatisfied^ ybu have reafon to b^ 
apprehenfive- I now Ihall die in peace 
iince you are l:6ntented. The extremes 
through which I pafs are too violent to be 
borne. I muft inevitably fink .under the 
cxceflive joy which has thus fuddenly fur- 
prifed me amidft the moft borrible ilefpair ! 

I freely , confefs that my life and death 

« 

are in your hands- I am fo wholly your's 
that I (hare all the f motions of your heart; 
Mine that has been the objeft of your dif* 
pleafure, is' fo ftrongly attached to you^ 
that your fcnfations are its guide; with this 



cUflference onJj, that your anger drove me 
tO: defpair> and your joy will caufe my 
death. Hi^erto my griefs have kept me 
alive. I could not bear to die while cul-. 
pable in your eyes. . Now that I can no 
longer fbare my forrows with ypu^ I fhall 
wholly refign myfelf to my fate ; . and 
dreading another unjuft accufation^ " enjoy 
the happine& of dying innocent. 

But in the mean time, my beloved hnf* 
bsmd^ you are ill^ and may die! Good 
God! what a dreadful idea! Mufl I alfo 
bear a part jn the forrow you feel at hav-^ 
ing wronged me ? If I die you will alio die ! 
Ah! I cannot confent to it! After having 
lived wholly for you, I muft relinquifh even 
death for your fake. Death muft be van- 
quiflied by love, and acknowledge his pow- 
er. I will therefore again be pleafed with 
life that you may live/ and expofe myfelf 
to frefli fufferings. It is what I anticipate : 
but if for your fake, dear Berini, I yield 
myfelf to greater evils, will you not love 
me the more? 
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Letter of Lady Bbri^x to her huibaB4i aftei* 
the battle. 

My deab HusBAjffD, 
Have you fiallen iii this fatal zECxoUy or if 
yet alive, do you wifli my death? You a£r 
fjift tiie with the moft crudi torment, fince 
from the uncertainty with which my whole 
foul is agitated, I know iK)t but that I am 
writing to a man who i§ dead. Oh! hea- 
vens ! ifaould this be the cafe, what would 
become of me ? In fpite of the fatal pre?- 
fage, that fills my heart and will not fufHst • 
me to reft, I will if poffible, befotc, I yield 
entirely to my fears^ hope for ant anfwer |o 
thiisi letti^. 

The night precedmg the battle, J had a 
dream, and it was a dreadful one. I will 
not believe it. Yet, ^yer fince, you have 
appeared ^very night before me, fometimes 
like a wounded mpi in the care of fur. . 
geons, and fometimes like a corpfe, lying ia 
the field of battle, amidA heap; of flaia 



Even this very night, I thought I faw yoa 
pale and disfigured^ pointing to your wounds^ 
and dying, and in dying, methought you 
yrept ! 

My dear Berini! what mean thefe fright- 
ful vifions, or why, if thefe are not to be 
regarded, this anxiety, this cpnftant agitation 
4uring the day? I know not what is th.e 
matter, but my mind is difturbed, and I 
cannot reft. Sometimes I am fuddenly feized 
with flrange tremblings of the heart. By 
turns, I doubt, believe, and difbelieve.— — 
What a ' fituaticni ! Can there be a more cruel 
martyrdom? I die a hundred deaths daily^ 
and it is this fiate of doubt and fufpence, 
that makes me alternately live and die. If 
I ftill breathe^ it is only becaufe I am wait- 
ing for intelligence, and what will it be? 
What an alternative! Life or death! But 
all this time I am too much engroffed with 
my paflion to refle6l, that I am writing to a 
perfon, who, perhaps, is unable to hear me. 
My letter ought to be gone. I await the 
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eyent vfith all the impatiencer of one wba 
is . redely t(^ abandon herfelf to delpair ! 



♦ #*• 



'Lord Berini to his Lady, in ^ reply.. 

I am not dead. I Hill live for you. Da 
not be alarmed, my dear wife, you have 
nothing to fear. It is true that I have en*- 

s 

countered many hazards. But love has pre-* 
ferved me for the fake of her whom 1 a- 
dore. Even in the beat of battle I thought 
of you ; and when ready to fall, it feeined, 
as though fome unfeen hand turned afide 
each fatal blow. Heaven, that knows my 
heart, believe me, pities my unhappy fate. 
Forgive me, that I have not fooner fent you 
news concerning myfelf. I was apprehenfive 
jeft you fliould be alarmed at a trifle, and 
I waited 'till I fliould be cured of a flight 
wound that I have received. I hope it will 

I 

prove of no confequence. Do not then> 
make yourfelf uneafy; diflipate your fears 
and think no more of thofe dreamis. If you 
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always torment yourfelf In Hm manner and 
take fo little refl^ you will die before the 
coqclufion of my campaign. The leafi in*- 
tdligence^ that you may hear^ whether true 
or falfe will terrify you; you will be in 
continual agitation^ and may often moum 
the fate of a man^ who may be in perfe£l 
health. 



Summon your fortitude, I licarcely knov 
you again. Where is all that refokitioa^ 
that you once poflefled; and that courage 
with which you infpired me when you per- 
fuaded me to leave you ? Call to yoxu* re^ 
tolleflion what you then obferved, that 
fuch weakneffes were unworthy of ereaft 
minds. Be what you wifli to be. Cer- 
tainly I love you as much as yoi^ do me; 
I have, therefore, the fame facrifices to 
make. You know your influence over me. 
My fweeteft pleafures, my whole felicity 
were to pafs my days with you; and yet 
I relinquilhed them all and quitted ydu at 
your command. 



Why may not I exercife ah equal powef 
over your mind? All that I exaft of you is 
that you will take fome repofe. How can 
yoii imagine that I can erijoy any while 
you are' not at reft ? I would fain fee you 
indulge a different difpofition, and refign 
yourfelf to whatever may befall us. All de- 
pends on the will of heaven^ ^nd we muft 
fubmit. How can I tell what may be its 
decrees ^ We cannot always be together. 
Sooner ot k^ter death will at length fepa- 
rate us. Expe6l every thing, and do not 
. reckon on the life of a inah who is con- 
tinually expofed to dangei*. I pray to 
Heaven to fpare our weaknefs, and give us 
ftrength to fupport hereafter, what we 
Cannot now endure. 

■s. 

Adieu^ my deareft Meliffa. Take courage 

or rather> fear every thing, yet fear nothing. 

. I will endeavour to get well, and I (hould 

be in lefs danger if I knew you were 

more at eafe. 



/ 
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Letter of LadyBsRiNi to her hufband^ on 
hearing from an officer^ who had return* 
ed from the army^ that his wound was 
iftortal. 

What is become of my dear Bcrini?— • 
"What felfe tendertiefs has led him to con- 
ceal his prefent fituation froni her, who 
feels the deepeft concern? Is there a per- 

» 

fon dearer to him than myfelf, or does he 
tWnk to retard my <]ieath, in concealing hia 
from me? I could not fail to hear it, nor 
to die when I had received the communi- 
cation. ' It would feem as though he took 
a fecret pleafure in cafting the off! Cruel 
that you are! HoW could you form foch a 
refolution, without onifce more feeing her 
who only wiffies to expire in your arms? 
Is it not natural that we/ who livfe but for 
each other, fhoutd die together ? 

But what- barbarous ^ hand thiis deprives 
you of Jife? What cruel fat6 has put a 
period to fuch happy days? Great God? 
are you alfo irritated againft us, and do 

M 
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you punifli two hearts, "Qhly "becaufe they 
love? Alas! We did but juft begin to tafte 
ihd fweets of loving wkhout reflraint, when 
you declare againft us! We promifed our- 
fdves the raoft' innocent pleafures, and 
you diliurb them^ and, finally^ to take away 
from us all hope, you decree that death 
Ihbuld deprive us of them for ever J 

How hard is this reparation 1 At this mo- 
ment I experience all its horrors! My foul 
inwardly groans, and my fenfes forfake me 1 
In the mean time you are dying, and I 
c^annot afliifl you! All is over; and poor 
MeMa will never fee you again- Perhaps 
you are already dead. ^ Wait, at leaft, my 
dear hufbaiid, until I can come an4 yield 
my laA iighs with your's. I fhall not grieve 
at my death ox your's, provided that I die 
with you, and you with me. 



Jtaft Heaven! if you have the leaft re- 
gard for what paflfes here below, grant me 
this lad fa'wur? Preferve him alive until I 
caa be near him. Then dart forth your 
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arrows on two innocent viftimsr We offer 
our lives as a f^crifice, if you will but unite 
us in one grave. It is all the confolatkm 
we alk, born as we have been *o receive 
no other! Death itfelf, pitilefs a3 it is to 
the reft of the world, will be moved at 
our misfortunes. 

What a fate is our's. What crofles. It was 
our lot to love, and fcarcely were we at- 
tached to each other, when the whole world 
rifes againft us. Compejled to forfsdce ou** 
country, we came to a foreign land to 
drag out a languiihing exifience, buried 
from the world. But even this appears to 
have been too happy. After friends and 
parents had perfecuted us, and deprived us 
of our rank and fortunes ; Heaven interpofes 
to overwhelm us, and fnatch us from each 
other, as foon as we had become reconciled 
to our difgrace ! 

But I offend againft divine providence. — 
Its decrees are full of righteoufnefs ; its de-^ 
figns are impenetrable. We are mifexable.-'-^ 
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Perhaps we were defiined to be more fo, 
thus do I feck to confole myfelf. Neverthe- 
lefs you are dying! AJi! again I defpair! 
Great God, have pity €m us! Support our 
weaknefs. We belong to you and are not 
our own* You permitted us to be united^ 
enable us now to feparate. 

But is it you, my dear Berini, that I rnuft 
leave ? Let me rather die a thoufand deaths^ 
than fufvive you a fingle moment. I come 
to feek you; I am impatient to be where 
you are; to clofe my eyes with your's, and 
yield to you the laft fighs of a heart that 
has fo fondly loved you* Death has no ter- 
rors for ^thofe who truly love. Wretched as 
they are in this world, they feel ho reluc- 
tance iin leaving it. To day we fully know 
each other. We are kmong thofe unfortu- 
nate perfons who have no other pleafure in 
life, but that of being tenderly loved.- 
Yes, I renew my proteftations, and they are 
the more fincere, as they are the laft.- I 
have always loved you, and I love you in 
thefe laft moments more than ever. Since 
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life^ fko longer has my charms for me, I 
fecrifice it for you^ and with you; 3^04 
jny grief is too violent to enable me to hear 
advice^ orpreferve any moderation. I lifteii 
only to defpair. Scarcely will this letter 
have been gone before I (hall depart. I 
fly to lave the man I love^ or perifli with 
him. 



The final .reply of Lord Bbrimx to his Lady. 

Stay, my dear wife; all is over and I 
diei You will not find me alive. Your 
letter has fenfibly moved me. Alas! this 
is the laft that I ihall ever write ! My ef* 
forts are fruitlefs, and I yield to my fate. 
Endeavour to comfort yourfelf; I die be- 
caufe I have been unable to do it. I am 
tnconfolable fince I find I muft leave you. 
Dreadful necelTity ! Why have we fo ten- 
derly loved, feeing we muft one day part? 
How few think of this, that love, or of the 
dangers to which they are expofed! The 



maft faithful ztt^chments are the mod nn^ 
fortunate, and they die more than once, 
who love, when they die. Yet I do not 
repent of what I have done. No? Heaven 
is my witnefe, that fpite of our crofles, I 
have tailed no real pleafure but with yoir. 
My fondeft delight was, to fiifFer for your 
fake> and I was contented to receive even 
your flighteft acknowledgment. How pleafed 
would I have called to mind in my laft 
moments my nutnerous fufFerings, had I not 
remembered , that they were participated by 
you. Alas ! do what I will, defpair takes 
pofleflion of my foul. I know that I fhall 
leave you behind. A hundred times I daily 
exclaim^ '' wh^t will become of her ? I 
took her from the bofom of her, family, to 
leave her in a foreign country, unknown 
and deftitute. Far from lamenting my lofsj, 
Ihe ought to hate as much as'flie has loved 
me: for I have done her more harm thau 
all her enemies." 

Thefe reveries, which I often indulge, de- 
prive me of utterance. If I open my Ian- 
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gitod «yes, it is that I am fo (truck witk 
yxjur loved Image, that I think I fee you, 
I tuxn my eyes around my bed, towaids 
l3ic phce where I Imagine you to T^e, and 
k-eep them fixed fo long, that my attendants 
thisiktne dead. Recovering from my trance, 
my heart feels relieved, and I ihed a . flood 
of teai^ Every one haftens to confole uae ; 
but no one has it in his power. Who i* 
there that can afford me relief? You aione, 
for whom thefe tears flow, can dry them xip 
again. You are my joy, my grief; all is 
centered in you. 

When I was wounded, juft as I fell, I 
heaved a figh. It was lefs from a fear of 
death, than that I fliouid never fee you 

I - r 

again. How painful were my refleftions at 
that Bnhappy moment ! Heaven that knows 
the fecret thoughts of men, caji bed defcribe 
them. So wholly did you occupy my mind, 

• 

that I thought little of my wound. It njiay 
be eafily believed. The greateft pain ynll 
afflift the molft. I had juft received a ftab 
in the thigh, but I had a mortal wound 
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id my heaH. The lait has rendered the 
^ former ihcural>Ie; and it is this that de- 
firoys me. I die^ and far from her I love. 
And fliall I never fpeak to you again? 
Will my eyes, that took fo much pleafure 
in beholding^ you, clofe never to meet yon^s 
again? The thought difbraj^ nie more than 
death itfelf. 

Beloved Melilfa, hafien ztud receive a foul 
Which lingers, and cannot bear to leave 
you. Heaven, lio doubt wifiies to wean 
me from all that I have in the world. As I 
have lived too much for you, it ordains that 
I fliould die withotit even feeing you. It 
feeras to be jealOuS of my laft moment. I 
ought to devote them to it, yet I thkik only 
of you. With ftame I acknowledge, that I 
think lefs of the God, before whom I am to 
appear, than of the wife who is dear to me, 
and ' whom I am about to leave. 

What is to become of you? What courfe 
will you* take? You cannot return to En- 
gland on account of my parents. You can- 
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ndt ftibfift in France in the wretched con* 
dition in which I leave you. Do as I ad- 
vife. Prefent yourfelf before the king and 
qu^en. Tell Ihem who you are, — relate my 
hiftory: few have been more affefting or 
tragical. Expatiate on your misfortunes. 
They will afford ybu reafon to find in the^ 
proteftion of their majefties, a refuge from 
the malice of fate. 

Above all, I entreat you to remain in 
France, at the place where I brought you, 
and where I leave you. My aflies will wait 
for your's. It is the laft favour I requeft, 
that my foul may rpft in peace. As we 
have been prevented from living long to- 
gether, let death unite us for ever. But 
my ftrength forfafces me. I Ihudder ! My 
hand trembles, I can no longer hold the 
pen. Oh \ deareft MeliiTa, where are you ? 
Berini dies ! 
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POJETICAL EFFIUSIOHS. 



t3* The fotlowmg LIMES were wrHten at an earfjr 
period * and defigned for anothei^ lady ^ bul aa 
poets, as well as lovers, are allowed a little freedom 
and permitted to indulge in fi£UoD>, the author hoped 
he might,, in this one inftance, be excufed for fol- 
lowing a general example, and by a little pioui 
fraud, appropriating them to the perfon, while be of-- 
fered them iot the entertainment of Nerifla^. 



On the broad furface of th* Atlantic wave. 
Which o'er its coaft its foaming billows lave> 
There is an ifle not quite unknown to, Fame> 
A little fpot, Dominica its name. 
Pure is its atmofphere, its fky ferene. 
Save where a raging hurricane he feen; 
For then pale terror lifts its mighty hand> 
And ruin defolates the planter's land; 

• At nineteen years of age* 
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Who fees whole fields in lofty whirlwinds toft. 
His works deftroy'd and all his profits loft ! 
There dwells a maid, whofe virtues tho' unknown 
Might add new fplendor to a monarch's throne. 
When late on Albion's happy Ihore (he dwelt, 
I faw, and loy e's deftruftive paffion felt : 
Glow'd witl^ the ardor of its pureft flame. 
And fopdly fancied that fhe did the fame ! 
Why from my bofom fteals the heaving figh ? 
Why does the fwelling tear efcape my eye? 
Alas ! remembrance wakes with all its train, 
Recals the paft, and brings forth prefent pain. 
How oft at rifing morn, or fetting day. 
Before her manflon have I ta'en my way; 
Pleas'd if my fair one I fliould chance to fee. 
Steal a kindglance, and know 'twas meant for me. 
And oft at night when bufy mortals flept. 
And midnight fairies wanton vigils kept ; 
When all th^ vaft creation torpid lay. 
And hulh'd in filence were the cares of day : 
In deep difguife I've reach'd the bleffed door, 
Thepi all my cares and forrows were no more ! 
There, while in gentle fleep Nerifla laid. 
On the foft breathing flute I've chearful play'd; 
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Sooth'd her fweet flumbers with fome plaintive 

* ilrain^ 
Regardlefs of the beating wind and rain ; 
*TiU the Lark's notes have warn'd me to be gone,» 
And envious mom with purple lireaks hath (hone; 
Then to my couch, and when I (hould have flept, 
I faintly clos'd my eyes and figh'd and wept ! 
Well I remember that aufpicious night. 
When firft Neriffa bleft my ravifti'd fight; 

'Twas at G h H e, where in the '^ merry 

dance" 
I caught the firft impaflion'd tender glance ; 
Firft in thp gay cotillon was flie feen. 
She lo6k'd a goddefs, and flie mov'd a queen ! 
Oh ! when her yielding hand I foftly preft. 
Ye Gods ! I thought myfelf fupremely bleft : 
And when with glowiAg cheeks and weary feet, 
I led her fweetly blufhing to her feat ; 
There, as I fanned her with a lover's care. 
And zephyrs gentleft breeze did with her fliare; 
While calm ferenity poflefs'd her frame. 
Within Jfiy breaft I felt a raging flame \ 
Thefe were our joys; but ah! thefe joys are gone. 
And I, in vain, their cruel lofs muft moan. 



Gnce I had hope^ but now that hope is paf^ 

Within thine arms to me^t a home at laft : 

Oh thy foft bofom;tafte a fweet repofe. 

And find a fafe afylum from my woes. 

Accurs'd for ever be that fatal day. 

That tore you from thefe longing arms away ! 

When to obey a father's ftern decree. 

You left this land to wretchednefs and me. 

Me thinks I fee you to the altar led. 

Some proud imperious planter doomed to wed : 

Whofe breaft, a ftranger to love's pureft fire, 

]fe only lighted up by fierce defire. 

Where, from your happy union, I fee 

Arife, a numerous, beauteous progeny ; 

Who, like young olive plants, may blefs your 

%ht. 
And fill your foul with exquifite delight. 
Before th' arrival of that hated day, 
V May I lie fhrouded in a bed of clay ; 
Within my tomb enjoy a calm repofe. 
And lofe all recoUeftion of my woes j 
Then, if fome lonely ftranger bring the news. 
Say, will Neriffa, one poor figh refufc ? 
And when my num'rous fuff'rings fhe ftiall hear. 
Will fhe withold the fympathetic tear ? 



Shoe witll)e Idndl vrheti tiiey my ^eath rc3iarte» 

And drop a tear for my unhappy fate ; 

And when 1 absl ike hears my wdl IcitoiaA 

name. 
With friendfliip's pitying figh, Ihe will exclam\, 
*** Poor youth ! and was it thus thou didft depait, 
^ And )die the viflimof a Inroken heart ?*• 



TO NERISSA. 



Excuse tne, fair tnaid, if I dare to inbrude 

My feeble and uhpolifli'd lays ; 
Nor deem my intentions uncivil or rude^ 

If I venture to fing in your praife. 

When the ruddy fac^d mom lirfl: appears to iht 
And the fun flteds a glimmering ray ; £ view^ 
The Perfian falls proftrate, his vows to renew^ 
Andworfliips the parent of day! 

Even thus your lov'd prdence^ to me is To ^eaf> 
And your converfe fuch pleafure imparts; 

AH nature feems glad, if Neriffa be near. 
But looks mournful whene'er ihe departs 
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When the pale filver moon^ the queen regent 
of night. 

Her fplendor unveils from a cloud ; [lightj 
When the yaft concave heavens are fludded with 

And liars the blue firmament croud. 

I 

When Arabia's rich fpices diftil forth their dew. 
And the lillies their fragrance exhale ; [view> 

When the fair modeil rofe opes its bud to the 
And the thorn yields its fcent to the gale. 

Ah who cat! mild gratitude's tribute withold. 
Or the charms of his fenfes withfland ; 

When the treafures of nature ftich beauties uil- 
Can we turn from her liberal hand ? [fold, 

Shall we view the rich blefliAgs ihe kindly fup- 
With a cold and unfeeling difdain ; [plie* 

Shall we liften to thofe who pretend to be wife. 
And fay that all pleafuf e is vain ? 

Ah no! *twill hot be ; for the exquifite mind, 

Feels the joys of its natural ftate, 
iForgets its pad fuff 'rings or leaves them behind. 

And contentedly yields to its fate. 
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Believe not that man is by naturq deprav'd. 
That his paifions but lead him aftray ; 

By imperious laws that he's bound and enflav'd* 
Or that vice bears an abfolute fway. 

Tis the coward's laft refuge, the bigot's belief. 

But fages its tenets difdain ; 
Independance alone yields a certain relief. 

And virtue fecures us from pain. - 

In vain do you tell me, to love is unwife, ^ 
And the merits of abfence commend ; 

Can the blind ceafe to mourn for the lofs of his 
eyes, ' 

Or the patriot forfake his beft friend ? 

Give me back then, fair fpoiler, the heart thou 
haft ta'eu 

Or do not this compromife fpurp ; 
Let the fugitive wand'rer in quiet remain. 

And yield me thine own in return. 



110 



To NERISSA. 

iSxTiKCT was my flame^ and my lyre unftrung, 
The mufe was no more my delight; 

No more would my woes in foft ftrains have 
been fung. 
My forrows lay buried in night. . 

When thus fweetly whifper'd the innocent maid, 
^' If affeftion you'd have me requite; 

Once more let your paffion in verfe be difplay'd. 
If you love as you fay you can write/^ 

Yes, Neriffa commands, and I hafte to obey^ 
For fubmiflion Ihe knows fhe Ihall find ; 

Yet fay, in what region of verfe can I ftray. 
Where chufe a fit theme for my mind ? 

For if fenfibility's province I feek, 
The boon will I'm fure be deny'd. 

Since the tear that fhould flow down humanity's 
cheek. 
Is reflrain'd at the fountain of pride. ^ 
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Or if for the rights that to nature are due, 
I fhould d^re to aiTert my jufl claim ; 

The glooiA of a dungeon' is held to my view. 
And traitor affix*d to my name ? 

Ah ! where is the heart that's to fympathy dear. 
That can throb with love's wildeft excefs ; 

At the voice of keen anguilh, let fall pity's tear. 
And melt at a tale of diftrefs ? 

Dearly prize it, if fuch you ihould e'er chance 
to find. 

For oh ! 'tis a circuxnflance rare. 
Since merit itfelf \o it's kindred is blind. 

And virtue is left to defpair. 

The cold voice of prudence ufurps its lov'd name 

While folly upholds the deceit 
When the foul's beft emotions, attention fhould 
. Proud int'reft enfures a defeat ! [claim. 

On Auburn's fair downs, when an infant, 1 fought^^ 

Where fweet cowflips and primrofes grew; 
Thefe innocent fpoils to the cottage I brought, 

ft 

And fondly expofed them tp view : 
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But when by earth's moifture^no more were they 
Nor cheer -d by the fun's 'genial ray ; [fed, 

I mourned when dejefted they held down their 
And wept as I faw them decay ! [head/ 



/ 



For I knew, tho' a child, that man's life was the 
fame, 

Tho' his infancy fmiling appear. 
As the fun thro' a fliower reflefts the mild beam. 

He muft purchafe delight with a tear ! 



In the -unbounded maze of exiftence, we view. 
From the infant that's but^newly bom ; 

Like rofes, our pleafures are moiften'd with dew^ 
And infolded like them with a thorn ! 

Adverfity's blaft chills the blofforii of youth, 

Maturity's poifoned with care ; 
Superftition obfcures the refulgence of truth. 

And refleftion produces defpair ; 



I fear the large planet that flione upon earth 
And illumin'd the regions below ;^ 

And the cry that attended my ill-fated birth. 
Foretold an exiftence of woe J 



lid 



When lately defponding^ with ficknefs oppreft 
On the couch of difeafe I reclin'd ; f preift, 
Tho my own feeble frame was with anguiih im- 



I (igh'd for the fate of mankind. 



The phalanx of tyrants was marlhall'd in arms^ 
The banners of war were unfurPd ; 

All nations around were replete with alarms. 
To enflave and extinguifh a world ! 

But I tell the proud ruler of -^= plains. 

Who feoffs at the rights of mankind ; 

Tho' whole captive nations he hold in his chains. 
And flaves in fall bondage he bind. 

That the time is at hand, when the world fliall 
be free 
When wai-s and fierce tumults fhall ceafe ; 
In fri^ndfhip and concord all nations agree. 
And enjoy the mild bleffings of peace ! 

Perflecution no longer (hall vifit the earth; . 

The reign of oppreffion be o'er; 
Servility's badge be deflroy'd M its birth; 

And tyranny fuffer'd no more ; . 
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And then as on high when we fee from afar. 
On a clear and an unclouded night. 

The gay fparkling luftte of fome well known ftar> 
Difpenfing its refluent light : 

With innocence clad, ihall Neriflh appear. 
Her virtues fhall bleflings impart ; 

Senfibility then fhall excite pity's tear. 
And eafe the fond throb of the heart ! 

And if haply, fweet maid^ in fomfe moment of joy. 
You ihould fee my unfortunate name ; 

Altho' to your pleafure it bring fome alloy. 
Yet, 1 pray you, be kind to my fame. 



LINES, 



to 

Written on the blank leaf of Neriffa' pocket boot 



An " annual gift" all lovers fend. 
To prove themfelves *' the ladies' friend ; 
And rich the prefents, that impart^ 
Inftruftion to the head and heart : 



»> 
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For that fhall flourifli and prevail. 
When friends negle£l and lovers fail. 
Sweet maid ! if e'er ih life's great book^ 
You fhould for truth and wifdom look; 
Guard well your heart againfl furprife^ 
And fcarcely dare to truft your eyes. 
For oft you'll read of much deceit, 
Qf many a knave, and many a cheat ; 
And feldom hear of lovers true. 
Except it be of me and you t 
If o'er each page you turn wtth care. 
Nor blur with vice your tablet fair : 
With wit and learning ftore your mind. 
And cherifli ev'ry virtue kind ; 
Weigh every a£lion that has paft. 
And let each day excell the laft: 
What tho' they fhould be noted here, 
They will not raife a figh or tear ; 
Nor need you bluflt, whene'er you look 
Into your faithful " pocket book.'* 
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SONG. 
THE GIRL TO PLEASE ME. 

XuNE— «* The Tar's a jolly Tar. 



The girPs a pretty girl> who has cheeks like the 
And teeth as fair ivory White ; [rofe, 

Whofe foft pouting lips, a rich ruby difclofe, 
.With a bofom that's formed foi delight. 
But the lafs to pteafe me, 
Superior mull be; 
To thefe beauties mull yet add a (lore, ' 
While I yield to her fway, 
- * She mull feem to obey; 

And with paffioh's foft charm. 
All reliftance difarm. 
With twenty things more. 
She mull fue me^ 
And wooe me. 
And kif£| me. 
And pleafe me. 
And prattle from morning till night ! 



IIT 
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The girl's ^ pretty girl who, with modefty 's blufh^ 

Can teach her foft vifage to glow ; 
Who her ardent defires with prudence can huih^ 
And conceal what flie wiflies to know. 
But the girl to pleafe me. 
She honeft muft be ; 
Tell my faults and my follies deplore. 
She muft love to excefs. 
And melt at diftrefs ; 
To joy or defpair. 
Yield a fmile or a tear ; 
With twenty things more : 

She muft blefs me, ^ • 

Carefs me, 

Norever reprefs me; 
But love me from morning till night ! 

Th^ girl's a pretty girl, who, with melody's art. 

And a tone, that's to fympathy true. 
With the fong of a fyren can foften the heart. 
And the foul of the proudeft (iibdue. 
But the girl to pleafe me, ' 
Contented muft be ; 
Nor (igh when thefe triumphs are o'er ; 
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, she muft quit fafhion's fchbol, 
And make wifdom- her rule ; 
And with love that's refined, 
ProVe chafte, conflanti and kind ; 
With twent}- things more'. 

Tho' flie never be gay. 
She (hall drive care aw^y. 
And be happy from morning tiUnight. 



BEN HAWSER. 



Ben Hawfer lov'd fair Kate ot Deal, 

And woo'd her for his bonny bride : 
But ah ! her friends, with hearts like ileel. 

This much wifh'd hiappinefs denied. 
For they were proud, and Ben was poor, 

Tho* none like him was e'er fo true ; 
But all in vain, they Ihut the door. 

Nor let him take a laft adieu ! 

Ben drooped and pin*d with fad defpair ; 

For much he wi/h*d' his Kate to fee; 
Unto the beach he did Repair, 

And try'd once more the ftormy fea; 
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And as the veflel^ from the floods 
The Iefs*ning fliore ftill kept in view; 

I - - , 

Upon the deck he ling'ring ftood. 
And figh'd, and faid, '« Sweet girl adieu ? 

Ben plough'd the deep for many a year. 

And oft in battles hot was he; 
In danger ftill, devoid of fear. 

And to his Meffinates kind and free ; 
Returning home, the foe drew nigh, 

A fatal ball unerring flew, 
5en fell, and heaving forth a figh, 

'' Tis paft," he faid, '' Sweet girl adieu ! " 



*> 



The morning fmil'd, 'the day was fair. 

When Kate, who ftill did faithful prove'. 
Went on the beach to take the air. 

And mufe upon her long-loft love. 
When floating on the wave flie fpied, 

A corfe — it was her lover true ! 
Soon as flie faw, flie ftiriek'd and cried, 

'^ I come, — no more we'll bid adieu !** 
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To NERISSA, 



On her calling the Author " Old Man" 



I KNOW not, fweet maid, when you call me 

Whether praife or reproach be your favourite 

plan ; 
If you join it with weaknefs, difeafe or defeft. 
Or a token intend of efteem and refpefl ? 
Ill Sparta, we jcnow, if their hiftory's true. 
They honoured old age and gave wifdom its due; 
If their youths on their benches were clofely 

arranged. 
Let, an old man but enter, the fcene was foon 

changed; 
You will fay they were civil, but (hew'd little wit. 
For the young men all rofe thai , the old men 

m,ightjit. 
On refleftion indeed, I am proud of the name. 
And think it may add a new wreathe to my 

fame; 
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For old men and old women, old friends and 

old faces. 
Are better than new ones with all their grimaces> 
They (hake not like fign-pofts at every blaft. 
And their living fo long is a proof that they'll 

loft. 
When with modeft attention you fweetly recline* 
And join in mild union your.ftudies with mine; 
O'er Italians foft accents with gravity pore. 
Or read fome French author with diligence o'er; 
I fain would be tutor and ftrive \.o be cold. 
Forget you're a woman, and think I am old ! 
But when all array'd in your gayeft attire, 
Your cheeks blufhing rofes, yourbofom on fire; 
Untopefted you fuddenly burft on my fight. 
While your eyes fpeak the language of love 

and delight ! 
And mufic's foft melody falls from your tongue. 
Deception is vain ; for I feel I am young! ! ! 



A VALENTINE, to NERISSA. 

By the arch dimple playing on your cheek. 
And tempting fyren voice whene'er you fpeak ; 
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J;y the bright luftre of your fparkling eyes, 
Whofe glance fo well the want of words fupplie& 
By each loofe ringlet of your nut-brown hairj 
That wanton ftrays and fliades your forehead fail) 
By thofe dear lips, the treafures pf delight. 
That oft a lover's facrilege invite : 
By that white bofom^ as it fiands confeft. 
And gently heaving to be clofely preft; 
By thofe bewitching fmiles and kiffes fweet. 
When two fond hearts in foft embraces meet : 
By more than dare be nam'd^ I claim thee^ miuQj 
My lovely miftrefs^ and my Valentine. 



THE INCONSTANT FAIR, 

OR 

Silvio's Complaint. 



ii 



A TRUE STORY. 



When firfl my humble fuit I moy'd, 
* And fang in artlefs ftrains my ditty ; 
My miftrefs blufh'd, and own'd,fhe lov'd. 
And heav'd a figh of tender pity. 
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And oft we fouglit the filent grove, 

« 
And breath'd the fragrant evening iair, 

Twas there, as token of her love. 

She gave a lock of nut-brown hain 

And as I told my penfive tale. 

And fcarce could part, or bid adieu. 

She vow*d my worth, fhould e'er prevail. 
And none (hould be more kind or true. 

But who fhall woman's words believe ? 

They're faithlefs as the wind that blows ; 
Like fyrens flattering to deceive. 

Yet piercing cold as winter's fnows« 

For now (he fcoms a modeft fwain. 
And will not liften to his pray'r ; 

Requites his love with proud difdain. 
And hopelefs leaves him to defpair ! 

.Fa:lfemaid! farewell! the ribband green. 
Thou gav*ft to bind time's palling hour. 

Like thy fhort love will foon be feen,- 
And fade with fummer's early flower. 
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Perhaps, before the hand of fate 

Coniign thee to thy native earth. 
What now thou lov'ft, thou too may'fl: hate, 

. And rue the hour that gave thee birth. 

I 

And Silvio's unrequited love, * . 

With tears, too late, thou mayft deplore ; 
In vain, requeft, his faith to prove. 

And f«e his injur'd form once more. 

Go haughty and inconftant maid. 
Go ! with thy chofen fav'rite dwelli 

While I, in fome fequefter'd Ihade, 
Breathe a laft figh and bid farewell. 



SYLVIO'S REMONSTRANCE. 

And was this the return he receiv'd for his pains. 

To foften your obdurate heart ; 
When plaintive he flgh'd forth his unpity'd woes. 
And in^folitude fought his fad reckoning to clofe, 

Confenting for ever to part ? 



And did no tear of fympathy fall from your eye. 

As you thought of your treatment unkind ! 
Did your quick heaving bofom no anguifh be- 
fpeak, [fair cheek, 

- Nor contrition's deep bluKh, crimfon o'er your 
Nor the pangs of remorfe fill your mind ? 

Why then, Sylvio, gladly fliall bid thee farewell. 

And trouble thy manfion xxo more ; 
But feek fome fair maid, who his worth can re* 

quite. 
Can meet his fond wifhes with love and delight^ 
' And ceafe faithlefs Kate to deplore. ^ 

But know, filly maid, for tis right thou fhould'ft 
Tho' perhaps it will not be believ'd, [hear. 
Not to Sylvio's love, but the zeal of a friend, 
Whofe kindnefe and conftancy all mufl: commend 
You owe the laft lines you received. 

For he too has lov'd and like me too mufi part, 

Difdaining your mercilefs fex; [and true. 

Who pretend that they're faithful, and confiant 

While bafe felfifli int'reft alone is their view, 

» 

And their aim to deceive and perplex. 



Then go fickle iiiaid and receive thy reward^ - 

In the heart of thy favorite fwain : . 
I envy him not that he win the fair prize. 
Nor that Kate appear lovely in G***r's fond eyes. 
May ye both ever happy remain ! 



SONG. 

TwN«— ** Crazy Jane, 
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LiSTBM, liften to my ftory. 

Gentle maids and lovers true^ 
Hear me, while I now before ye. 

Tell |ny haplefs tale to you ; 
Ah ! if my fad fate fhould move you^ 

Call forth tender pity's tears ; 
Soon I (hall feverely prove you. 

Melt your hearts and wake your fears. 



Not more cheerful homeward fleering. 
The Ihipwreck'd feaman fpeeds his way ; 

Qr the lark his courfe oft veering. 
Wings his flight and hails the day ! . 
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Love and friendfhipj facrcd bleflings ? 
Strew'd their choicefl gifts on me ; 
My days were fpent in fond cateffings, 

« 

My nights in calm tranquillity ! 

Soon^ to foon, the profpefl louring. 

Clouds obfcur'd the face of day ; 
Cold neglefl and cares devouring. 

Stole my peace of mind away ! 
Nerifla frown *dj forbade my wooing, / 

Xeft me wretched and forlorn. 
To, weep in fecret my undoing, 

And figh ^' that man was made to mourn. 

Alk ye, if yon maiden, lov'd me ? 

Real love is known by few ; 
Often has fhe try^d and prov'd me. 

Yet always found me, kind and true ! . 
Why, ah ! why, then does fhe leave me > 

Why has friendftiip clos'd the door ; 
Why, with cruel fcorn, thus grieve me. 

What's the reafon ? I am poor ! ! ! 

Now alas ! no powY befriending. 
To eafe my woes I feek in vain ; 

Mute defpair and forrow rending,* 
Break my heart and turn my brain I 
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But thou^ proud maid^ who fcoms't to hear me 
Oh ! reft in peace^ thy cares be o'er ; 

Thou fhalt not long have caufe to fear me. 
Thy lover foon will be no more ! 



GALERIO TO NERISSA. 



Sunday Night, Eleven o'Clock. 

A$ feebly flies, with dread the tim'rous deer. 
When wounded by the -fatal hunter's fpear; 
Or fadly weeps, expreffive of his woes, 
Encompafs'd with a hoft of cruel foes : 
As mourns the ilave of Africa his doom. 
Torn from his friends, his parents, ai)d his home ! 
As grieves the wretched captive worn with care. 
Counting his prifon bars in wild defpair !* 
So fick at heart, with fcarcely power to move, 
Galerio laments his abfent love ! 



* I have been unfortunate ; have been perfecuted, ^nd 
in a dungeon; where I have counted the iron bars of my 
chamber, and meditated on the world's oppreffion. 

Letteks /0 Ckarlottb. 
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Ah me ! how heavy pafs the houxm ta nigjit, 
Depriv'd that which, having, made them light !* 
Ey love infpir'd^ Leander oft would brave 
The Hellefpont ; nor fear'd its foaming wave ;f 
But fwam acrofs at each appointed hour. 
His courfe direfting to the lonely tow'r; 
Where his beloved Hero, full in fight. 
Places with eager hand, the f4v'ring light ; 
That fafely guides him to her panting breaft, 
His toil repays, and foothes his foul to reil ! 

Nor would Galerie his fortune chide, 

« 

Had fate ordain'd, Neriffa for his bride ; 
His waking hours, his pafling days to (hare. 
With never ceafing toil and anxious care ; 
If, but at eve, he might fufpend his woes. 
And in her arms find comfort and repofe ! 
What caufe thus robs him of his hearts beft prize^ 
Or fate perverfe, this much wilh'd boon denies ? 
Why left to wander, on the world's wide plain. 
Seeks he a place of reft, but feeks in vain ? 



• Ah mc ! Sad hours fccm long- 
Not having that, which having, makes them fhort ! 

RoMio £tni Julist; 

+ Ovid*s Epifllcs. 
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The fcrutinifing gaze of idle fools. 
The pride of wealth and infolence of fchooh ; 
The fheers of envy and the fcofis of hate. 
Have all been his ; 'twas thus decreed by fate I 
Thefe he can bear, for thefe he long has borne. 
With patience bear ; but not NeriflTa's fcorn f 
The time has been, ere yet our loves were paft^^ 
When I could fhiver at a wint'ry blaft;* 
View nature's awful ftorms with dread furprifc, 

» 

And fly for fhelter from inclement (kies I 
When love pr hate, joy, grief, or hope or fear^ 
Could raife a figh or call a willing tear : 
When youthful enterprife, to gain a nam.e. 
Could roufe my eneifgies to deeds of fame. 
. Then fenfibility mov'd ev'iy part, [^heart ! 

Flow'd thro' each nerve and play'd around my 
But now, no more, the foul, her pow'r difplays^ 
Each nerve grows callous and each fenfe decays. 
Events pafs by, unheeded and unbleft. 
One mighty feeling has abforbed the reft. 
Misfortune's fliafts no more can make me moan. 
In vain they pierce me, fince Neriffa^i gone ! 



* Blow winds , and crack your cheeks ! 
Blow on : for I can bear it all ! 



Leak. 
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With her go honor, happinefs, and fame. 
And all that forms a great and glorious name ! 
The w<orld that once with fairy profpe6ls fmird. 
Seems now a bleak, inhofpitable wild ; 
Where not a tree nor flow'r their bloom difplay. 
To cheer the lonely wand'rer on his way ! 
All being gone, that made me hope or fear. 
What fhould I do ; what bufinefs have I here ? 
Why, idly linger on a fpot forlorn, 
Blafied my hopes, my heart with anguifh torn ? 
Who mourns the loft Galerio's fate ? Not one,* 
Or who can tell his varied fufTerings ? None ! ! ! 
In hoplefs mifery ; fay what remains. 
To clofe his forrows and conclude his pains i 
But that he bid the cruel world adieu. 
And yield to Nature her remaining due ! 
Breathe to Nerifla one laft faithful figh ; 
Make peace with Heaven— then lay him down 
.and ■ ! 



^ Who is there left to mourn for Logan? Not one, 

Logan's Speech. 



FINIS. 
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